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Low biithesome the time, when we stray thro’ the 
clover, 
The red and white clover, so tall and so eweel, 
When warbling a giad song, the sky-lark flew over, 
And dro; le low pest, so wear to our feet. 
And ob, the brave battercape, oupely golden ! 
Oh, the white daisies, so daintily fal: ! 
Klae violeta whispering of romances olden. 
And epiiling their fragrance upon the still air. 
Oa, the bonnie wild biuc-bells, in lightest wind way 


ng 
Beside the slow beck that flowed out to the sea! 
Oh, shy water-cresece, their drooping heads laving 
Im water translucent as crystal be. 
Did you dream they could change in the beautiful 
weat 
Did think the fresh beauties could wither aud 
dle 


Ah ! little we recked then, when roaming together, 
Of the blackness and gloom of November's 
eky. 


Do the flowers bloom less gayly adown the green 
meadow ? - 
Do the oirda sing no more? Is the babbling beck 
still? 
lias the warm, guidem sunlight crept into dim sha 


dow, 
Or do but our hearts fecl the blight and the chill? 
Ah well! we were gay, in the yeung gladsome May- 
tt 


me. 
Shall we grieve now that Autuma bas brought wind 
and rain? 
Vhaak God for his goodness, we shail soon reach that 
Dleat 


clime, 
Where in Heaven's green meadows, we'll wander 
again. 


WERTIAL THR SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY OAPTAIN CARNES. 
OHAPTER I. 
THE ONB-EYRD SOOUT. 

Old Bol, who for some little time had 
acted as foot-light to the Great Pavilion, had 
finally swung beyond the circle; but there 
was no fauit to be found with the grand 
luminary, as it was the season of early sum- 
mer, and he was doing his fifteen or more 
hours work a day, quite undisturbed by the 
distant fatare and ita eight-hour move- 
ments. Slowly and carefully he drew his 

den arrows after him, pressed to do so 
»y a mountainous bank of clouds that was 
borne onward by a cool and somewhat damp 
evening air. A new moon, suggesting to a 
fertile famcy the paring of a huge thumb 
nail, after in vain trying to throw some light 
upon the scene, dipped hastily westward 
and concluded to retire. The darkening 
mass of clouds, yawning and making months 
at each other, rolled heavily together, show- 
ing ragged and windy edges. In due time 
a few pale stars got an eye to the seams in 
the shifting massa, and when an opening was 
offered, winked knowingly earthward. As 
the twilight advanced over the wide *‘ Ame 
rican Desert,” huge shadows came out from 
the mouths of the ravines, stretched 
themselves lazily, struck an attitade where 
they would show to the advantage, 
ond eocited further dev enta. 

The scene amid which our story opens 
was seemingly as vast and trackless as the 
ocean, The wide and almost treeless ex- 
panse of plain, breaking occasionally into 
a billows, was tiresome and dispiriting 
to look upon from its very monotony. 

Just as the last glimmer of day was being 
e cloudy , & solitary 
figure came up sharply defined against the 
low-lying western horizon. Was it a wea- 
dering buffalo? or solitary elk ? 

Neither. Instead, you immediately reoog- 
nize a frontier scout. It is also evident that 
it is no loitering pleasure jaunt that moves 
him across the plains, for the small, fiery 
animal which he bestrides is duing her mus- 
cular and level best to get many miles 
ahead, where a slight hilly ridge, lifting its 
back above the surrounding plain, will afford 
& protecting hiding-place. 

The men held his position as if he might 
be per ly att d to the animal His 
scooutrementa were of the eat type. 
The saddle was a strong cavalry fixture, bat 
bis beast's was simply some strips 
of buffalo hide knotted here aud there about 
the bits and ears—more for service than 
show. A jaunty tassel of red, however, 
swung under each silky ear. The garb of 
the man—his coarse trowsers, high boots, 
blouse, belt and skall-eap were typical of 
the border. The jewelry at his belt—knife, 
Pistols and tomahawk — were in keeping with 
the rest of his outfit. 





Steed . 

* Jet, if we haven't lost the trail we're 
all right. Onr ticket after all wasn't stamp- 
ed * good for this trip only ;' bat whoa, beast, 
there comes the echo—no breathing time 
yet, beaaty.” 

Wish « jock of the massles hho wes in the 
naddle and the vicious beast, with ber 
ears flat struck into the long, swinging 
gallop which had been but momentarily sa» 
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BIOBABL MANSH AND EMILY TAKS THE 


A tew miles more at that headlong pace, and | ochre-mugs toward the settlements skirting 


then the soout came to another sudden 
He first tarned in his neat, and sfierward 
bis horse squarely about. 
we AL f Idk Il it, wha 
an odd trick; i » amell it, what 
emg yet to stumble into? Jet, let us 
tread back in our tracks cautiously, until we 
find the locality of this camp-tire.” 
After sniffing the air » mowment, he rode 
carefully in a southeasterly direction, ooca- 


sional) stronger scent of the pan- 
gent Tage an scoommodating necans 


pause | B 


| 


| de: 
smoke, my nostrils are | tain Dave, ‘‘ and I havea thought that they're 


“There has been a small y of the 
mons on my trail since dusk,” said Cap- 


not yet off my track.” 

** Like 's not; close up?” 

“Not very. The last sound that I had of 
them was a half hour ago.” 

** How many?” 

** Four or five, with a gigantic fellow lead- 
ing.” 


fg. 
** Ah, ha! that's Grouchy, the half-breed 





swept toward him. After twenty minutes of 
his he lost the scent entirely. 

“I've to windward of it, am close 
}, ra iA. hh ” he solilo- 





quized, ‘“‘and must look sharply to my 
safety.” 

Making an abrupt tour to the left, he had 
not edvanced five yards when the mare's 
short, hard breathing betrayed in her peca- 
liarly intelligent manner the near approach 
to some person or as yot by 
her master. Just then, however, the clouds 
yawning open overhead disclosed a hut about 
the size of a magnified anthill, and the 
traveller's ears were saluted by a low, vicious 

wi. 
"- the scout abruptly paused and was 
drawing silently back until he could reoon- 
noitre, a slow, heavy voice called out from 
some invisible crevice : 

* Don't try to retreat, stranger, till I make 
out yer complexion, or I shall work « batton- 
hole in the back ‘av yer jacket.” 

Thus challenged, the scout again advanced, 
— 





hat accommodations have you, stran- 
ger?” 


**Nathin’ flatterin’. Ken stretch yurself 
in here, but yer'll bev to hang the beast out- 
side.” 

“All t,” exclaimed the new-oomer, 
fanecying that he scented recently cooked 
venison, and slipping of the mare's head 
gear, be ran it along ber neck, fastened it to 
the saddle, and let the animal gu, talking to 
her in alow voice until she whinnied in reply. 

Once inside, the traveller was aware of a 
glimmering firelight in a corner of the cabin, 
and by ita feeble glow saw the formidable 
amile of a large, vicious-looking cur. 

“Sbat yer jaw, brate,” commanded his 
master; ‘ when I invite company in, you ve 
pothin'’ to say— nothin’, you understand 
Now, stranger, scanning his guest, ‘ you're 

if my eye don't play tricks —you're Cap'n 
Dave Vance, from Fort L , on the fron- 
tier. 

ee Vance looked sharply at his host. 

* You're a whole leap ahead of me,” he 

; “but haven't I seen you befure 7” 

** More'n likely ; I'm Wertaal.” 

** Wertzal, by all the saintsin the calendar ! 
Wertaal, trapper, hunter and sovut, but it is 
some years since I saw you, and you are 
much What became of one of 

reyes?” 
me Traded it.” 

** What—did what?” 

“Traded it—swapped itof. A year and 
a half ago, es I come up from Santa Fe, got 
in « scrim with two or three ‘ev them 
top-knots, and before the disturbance was 
over they took an eye and I took two scalps. 
Reg lar fair out an’ out trade. But come 
up, cap'n, and git bold ov a piece of this ere 

buffalo, and see what yer can do at 
jerkin’ it. Take yer knife acruss the grain ; 
if ye run it ways and seperate the 
muscle that way, you ll swear that yer eatin 





whip-lashes. I'd give « trifle te know bow 
many nations and tribes of this great plain 
that bull had watched over and seen disap- 


PeThe captain foand the venison indeed 
tough, yet was mach more interested in bis | 
own sitnation, and was anxious to know why | 
Wertzal was so far out upon the plains. 

** am going across to T——, to act as guide 
to « train thet crosses the plains to Ssnta Fe | 
Was a lectle skittish about the looks ‘ev | 
things. Jist afore » all I seed sunthin’ 
side ev sunset, that 
was either « party of muskeeters bavin’ « 
highland fling on the edge of creation, or 
else « string ov them ‘ar devilish pitch-wigs, | 


gad It's the very band that is ravag- 

ing the outer settlements. One half his 
gang is composed chiefly of white deapera- 
does, who do themselves up inthe oohre and 
vermilion streaks, until they make a first- 
class imitation of the pitch-wigs.” 

**How came you to take the route that 
bronght you jast to this cabin ?” 

*‘Allus do when it's expedient—-sort of 
half-way house, ye know, where I relays. ~ 

** Do you know who bailt the ter? 

‘Not perticnlarly; nor why it's rented 
to stragglers, but most likely the fellow as 
formerly did his cookin’ bere is planted long 


ma Did I understand that you alone are 
going to gnide the train to Santa Fé ?” 

** Yeu; that is, me ‘nd my interpreter.” 

* Ob, you take an interpreter along ?” 

Jest precisely, oapn,” taking Sowe +. 
long-barrelled rifle. ‘* This ‘s the chap that 
explains matters ‘tween me and them ar’ oily 
gammons. They can't, they won't under- 
stand my meanin’ until she passes the com- 


pliments. She's quick spoken—got a sharp 
voice, and it's yesorno with her. No parleyin, 
ye see.” 


Captain Dave amiled. 
** Yo've got « pretty junk of that buffalo- 
string inter ye, and if yer think yer grist- 





BIGHT STAUER ACBOW THE PRAIRIES. 


Directly the head was drawn inwardly and 
the sovut communicated with his companion. 

“Thar ain't not a sound loose outside, 
bat thar's a row ‘ev toad-stools sprung up 
mighty saddenly about fifty yards tw the 
south west.” 

yay Dave expected some such report. 

* What are they duing ?” he asked. 

**Hatohin their plan. It's as dark as the 
bottom of my breeches pocket outside, but 
hevin' to depend mostly for sight upon this 
eye'vy mine, ‘tie as good as a convicts lens, 
I tell yor.” 

oo Dave smiled in the darkness, 

Half, three-quarters of an hour passed 
without a esendl Any one but a frontiers- 
man would have pleased himself with the 
idea that it was an optical delusion, and that 
no danger threatened ; bat the alow, cautious 
drawing back of first one and then another 
| of the ‘ns feet elicited this remarkable ad- 

viee from old Wertzal — 

“Cap'n Dave, yer a youngish man, an ‘f 
yer've got anything special that yer want ter 
say ter the Lord in private, now's yer time, 
for an hour benoe yer may bev a stoppage in 
yer speech that'll bother ye.” 

Dave squeezed the old man's hand to let 
him know that he was understood. 

For some minutes longer the silence was 
unbroken ; then there came an indescriba- 
ble rubbing sound where a hand moved 
across the | tw find the door. 

A ts investigats 1 to con- 
vinoe those outside that the door was fast. 

Another silence; then the sound of ap 
prosching foutsteps was heard, aud a pon- 
| dervus knock with the butt of « musket re- 
| svanded in the ears of the listeners. 

No response. 
| Then Captain Dave came near uttering an 
exclamation of surprise, for be heard dis 
| tinotly, heavy, suppressed breathing clone by 

















| the » 
thoug ta, while I get my interpreter out- 


All this the seout had uttered in a mo 
ment's time in a low hoarse w Oap- 
tain Dave readily understood the bar- 
| ried directions and the peril of their posi- 
tion. Meanwhile the blows of the rene- 
a short handled axe were making kind- 
ing 





wood of the cabin door. A minute 
longer—two blows more and simultaneous 
ly with the bursting in of the door there 
was a yell outside, 
been the means of discovering the position 
and intentions of the scouts. Two or three 
shota were fired which fortunately did not 
take effect, and then, with leaps that would 
have done credit to an Australian kangaroo, 
Wert@al and Captain Dave were bounding 
through the darkness toward the mouth of 
the ravine. 


CHAPTER II. 
BACK TRACKS, 

Dear reader, I don't like to ask you buat 
I must, to go back « little ways with me. 
We haven't lost the trail, but there were 
some people and things connected with this 
tale that we didn't notice before. I want to 
tell you about a feolish yonng couple who 
wouldn't be advised by St. Paul, but married 
in baste, and didn't exactly know what they 
expected of each other, ond uetuoaliy enough 
were not satiafied with after develop 
ments. 

George Armstrong was a good, average 
good. promising young man, in the employ 
of ** Wade and fo2ibnes,” an book keeper, on 
a salary of some eight or nine hundred dol 
lars « year. He was young, smooth faced, 
and handsome ; smoked too many seyare for 





mill ean yriud as well that way, why not | hisshoulder, Some of the murderous demons | 


leave «ff the 
borryzontal. 
see that!” 
The huge, crop-eared, bob tailed dog was 
moving stiffly across the cabin. Every limb 
seemed paralyzed, while wisps of the tangled 
grizzly hair lifted themselves straight ap 
along his neck and back. Placing his muzzle 


Hist! by the scaly antypods, 


to a rent in the cabin door, be drew his lips | 


apart until every white, glistening fang was 
visible, while a collar of shaggy hair fli>ker-. 
ed abwut bi« peck with that onliar fauning 
@otion seen in the raff of the corpse-cating 
hyena. 
in bis hide,—the ribs, the entire frame, ap 
peering to slide forward and back with every 
deep, quivering, angry in#piration. 

“That ‘ar signifies 
Wortzal, in a hoarse whisper; *‘an'I swar 
it's my idee were contamashiously holed. 
Quirk, '" 

the dog heard his master's low whisper. 
He turned hia head,—his month parte | io 
that wide, significant amile which showed 
his strong, uneven fangs, and his eyes flery, 
glassy green Hie surveyed the two men an 
instant, and then Lis muzzle to the 
crevice. 

* Time I pat my foot in the fire,” mutter. 
ed the old banter, noiselensly stamping out 
the remnant of light that had shown the 
movements of the dog. 
lender, I was a contumashious fool to git 
jammet among these logs. I'm afeared 
there ‘ll need ter be sam roff talk that better 
be said over when there's plenty ‘ev room 
Yer think these monght be the cusses as 
struck yer trail ‘bout sundown ? 

“Ido. They followed me in «nch a man- 
ner that I believe [am koown, and my cap- 
tare or death is determined upon. ' 

Wertzal crept caatiously about ihe cabin. 

“Cant wake « dinkivery that way,” he 
whirpered in Captain Dave's ear, ‘but 
theres a chunk of log in the raf! —if I can 
work it out easy, Ill shove ap my bead and 
squint «1x ways for Sanday. 

Captain Dave wonld have cautioned him 
ageinet the imminent danger of this ma- 
beavre, but the old man was already stand- 
ing upon the stool, and iu « minute had the 
chank of wood out of the centre of the 
ro-f and bis head inserted in the aperture 

Not a sound was beard, even the doy was 





who, bent on mischief, are turning their old as moveless as « bronze statue. 


rpendicnier and try the | 


The beast’s anatomy seemed loose | 


yitoh-wigs,” said old | 


** By the holy cal. | 


were listening at a chink among the logs 


| Another knock, and then « voice called 
at 


| 
io 
* Hey, Wertzal, wake up, old mole, and 
| share yer lodgin'» with a feller yuide an 
| bunter.” 
Dave felt the old man flinch at the chal 
ene 
‘Who's that?” called the sount, and the 

dog taking the liberty now attered a savage 
growl. 

“An old crony—come, open and let me 
n 

“Thar aint room,” retorted 
|“ D've let my bedroom already.’ 
“T may | want ter come inter the cabin 
| and bev a talk, and so open the door 
“Ther aint room, and yer know it, Bill 
|; Grouchy —one or tother on us would suffer 
| oate ‘fore daylight, and yer know it,” 


Wertzal 


chase arter yer 
yer out somehow if | smoke yer out. One or 
tother on us hes yot w hev the air wot inter 
oar win'-pipes the wroug way afore we re 
dune.” 
“That 


ain't agreeable talk,” replied 


j 
| 


| 


| 
| 


| graceful Emily Marsh 


strict eoonomy — wore his hat « little inclined 
to the left ear, and was—I au right sorry to 
own it, @ trifle astronomically inclined — yas 
ing at the heavens through the bottom of « 
tembler, and so forth; which isn't « saving 
plan. Bat, yon know, there are thousands 
of our best men eventually, who in their 
earlier yeare were like young Armatrony 
There is a turning point in every manus life 
bappily for some, bearing them up uohap 
pily for many, harling them down tw future 
woe 

George at the age of twenty-two, with 
his nine handreds a year, was determined w 
enjoy life, in, ax he supposed, the ouly pos 
sible manner, Boating and driving on boli 
days, frequenting the opera and danoe-hall, 
eto ; and thin was the way that he mot pretty 
Hor winning piquant 
ways took bis fancy on the ivstant, aud by 


| and by he drove out leas with Tom, Dick and 


| 


Wertaal, ‘bat I shouldn't wonder if yer | 


hed the right ou’: onet in yer life, Hill 
ever, I huin t never forgiv’ yer fer jeadin on 
them stick-wigs as I had to trade off an eye 
with, and so I shan't let yer in.” 

* Bat I'm oomin though by 
the renegade. 

* Toasts you, Bill,” bawled Wertzal, “and 
bring yer family along. [ll try to be sociable 
with the whole pack ;" and the scout and his 


* muttered 


How- | 


ov'mpetion took a pusition that would give | 


them « chanoe at the opening dour 

Keneyade Bill Oertainly ueant to come in; 
they Kuew that by the blows from his axe 
open th closed entrance 

“It won't do,” said the old hero, * to let 
them get in; there's «x if uo wore, and thar 
ain't room fur a waltz bere, noheow. You 
xaard this openin’, and if | can get out the 
log that stops up the old chimney hole, with- 
vut their kuowing it, we'll yet oar gille out 
ther and yin @ scout forthe ravine Look 
sharp, and as soon as they yet a hole big 
enough, giv’ ‘em & pepper-corn. If I yet 
out unobserved, follow up; Quirky I take off 
his dog's bide bisself. If they stop that 
splinterin, an’ diskiver our stratejiw, they'll 
take our prelin off in two minnits. Thar ge 


| Harry, and more with the little beauty old 
| “TL ealkeriate, but yer knows! ve bad a big 
I ve hated yer, and Ul hev | 


Tow Marsh's pet and niece. Euily was 
seventeen then, and it is nut to be presumed 
that at that aye « young lady » pretty heed is 
crowded with brains 

She soun, to herself, pronounced George a 
“dock and «a darling,” and in less than 
three months they bad mntually exchanged 
opinions of each other. The coDseY VeL0CES 
were Emily, in « shimmering sumimer-aky 
silk drees, with bows of white ribbon and 
ruffles of lace, and with that wonderfal our 
tain of flasy, yellow hair, heard herself pro 
nounced by the miuister George Arustrouy » 
wife 

For « while this old earth was but « tag 
nifled Garden of Eden to the happy conple 
and the population seemed lke forty thou 
sand pairs of Adama and Even josting pro 
tmiscnously, This delaxsion was owiny, of 
cvarse, to love's cataract in the eye Time, 
however, soon performed the usval wurgioal 


vperation demanded on such vecasious, and 
a’ Diack Friday ' followed 
It came about in this wanner Feaily's 


Cousin Diek she being an orphan bad lived 
in the family of her unele —atsent at the 
time of her marriage, apen coming bome 
Was astonished at the state of things, and 
not readily getting at the moral responni 
bilities of the position, aodertook tu leap the 
chasm made by circumstances, aud be to 
Eutly what be had previously been—a petted 
our fidential fav -rite 

Goorge, hot-tempered, and jealous if a 
strand of his beauty'’s yellow hair blew 


inters, giv’ a shot to vocupy their 


Bome slight sound had | 


; 
i 
f 


to the Gallery with Dick, when he knew 
— plotures than a dosen of 

=e ‘eet ps 

sort of bive about the 

pet bis teal dows. _ 
Little Rmily began to ery and called him 
an old Kluebeard, which waan't appropriate, 
as (hoorge poy SE 1 —— ~ 
“sce tp conrsting solic detention ashe 
that Ovesin Se ee 
t that ehe xnew, which was all true, as 
aXe didn’ hnce ong, tah Geonnp Gapienes 


distant, distant frontier, said episties 7 
immediately conveyed, without either 
being broken, into Emily's room at Unole 
Tom's. 

With a ory of delight, she extended both 
bands. 

** No,” said Dick, tucking one letter be- 
hind him, * you must go halves, little girl.” 

**In yours from George 7" 

‘It in post-marked at the same place as 
yours, and is directed in Armatrong's crabbed 
atyle." 

Emily gave him a furious scowl, but a mo 
ment later had forgotten all abvat Dick and 
hia epistle; so we will look over Marsh's 
shoulder and read what we can of the oul! 
munioation before him. 

Skipping some original paragraphs con- 
cerming health and the weather, we qucte 
from the bottom of the first page 

TL know just how it iain M this raw 
April nigbt- you're frozen and thawed antil 
you are littie better than a watery-cored 
apple, with the prospect later in the season 
of mildewing. If you were only here now ! 
There in no dumping or dozing in these 
parte, Busitess, ike a huge suction cylin 
| der, draws a man into the shafts and pops 

him ont well done, a mile ahead of the 
starting point. | am dispensing my dry and 
Ww goods in «a duck of a building—a 
regular canvas. back 
“The town is new and mushroomy, having 
been built near the probuble line of an on 
| coming railroad f the railroad doesn't 
oome this direct way, no doubt the toad 
stool similitade woald be perfect —all top 
aod neo bottom However, Dick, hit or mins, 
| wish you were here te put forth green 
leaves with us. Think I shall come Mast this 





Fall 
Certainly there was much more in this 
letter, bat we will not tarry to read it, It i 


hardly possible, though, that George Arm 
strong breathed of the resulta that would 
follow ita reve ption 
Tho above-mentioned missive came in the 
Spring of , when all kinds of basiness 
in the Kast, and, tinally, in nearly all se« 
tems of the country were at a low ebb, with 
lttle of no prospect fur a better vpeniny 
later in the seasen, Hichard Marsh had 
been planning some new departure {rem his 
native town and State, and Armstrong's 
| letter happened to sound the key note for 
future movements, He sat with the letter 
before him, deeply meditating There was 
& strange fluence coming to him from 
Georges epistio he had felt it several times 
before, The wrtiug was well eoough, so 
| wes the wording, but be got the ides that 
George “wan 
Well, he wale ap his mind that instant to 
go West to yo partly for bis own, partly for 
George «, but mostly for Emily sake. Gucas, 
then, bin consternation when she burst oat 
op bearing his propomal te yo 
“Ob, now Dick, dont you -I mean you 
will there! Nothing will change my mind. 
Dot may that T shall not accompany you. 
If wust, | will, it's what Lve been thinking 
about and dreaming of for monutha,” 
* Kanily, you re crazy 
* Tnek, you re hateful, you know that [ am 
not crazy, aud it would be hke a delightful 
romaboe to surprise dear George by sud 
denly coming imto bis presence. 
mplenetid | 


Its just 


aud 
It is 


child —-all nonsense 
pray wet the lea out of your bead. 
wholly topractioable 

* ludeed, | she returted with an assumption 
of insalted dignity, “* you forget yourself, 
Mr. Marsh, in addressing a married woman of 
two year's standing, with *‘bousense, chud / 
lupractioable, is t/ I wonder if there are 
no women vat Weat? I wonder uf ao wives 
have joiued their Lusbands in te frontier 
towns?” 

** But a small ratio have done so, Emily.” 

** Then they should be ashamed of them- 
selves,” waa the spirited reply. “*I always 


* Nonsense, 
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a tell lies, Dick.” i 
* Political ones may, and nearly all 

gerete, bet there are hage dangers of 
you do net dream.” 


Ret would protect me cntil 1! 
reached deorgs,” was the earnest, cbildiah, 
trustful anewer 

Te ebich Kickard soberly replied, 


* With my life, Remily ~ 

And she went on, 

* Resides, you are going to dare those 
dangers, and George ls among them ,” and 
ber pretty lipe began t tremble im « way 
that tried Dick's nerves 


 Pinally,” be rejoined, in « playful man 
net, pinehing ber cheek, “ oe might, in 
creasing Ube pe, heave « Aight with the In 
dane end all that e woman cvald do, 


woald be to get op « Great clase swoon, or 
shriek until she hed out yelled the rede 


themeel ves — 
‘7 wouldn't I really wouldn't de either, 
Tick. T mean to go either with you, oF 


«tert alone | am not happy bere, uncle 
end eant heave never been just the seme to 
me since | married (heorge 

Diek couldn't help finching at this, for be 
koew w they bad not appeared as for 
merty had defeated the dearest plan 
of thett own and his life 

* and I evald rather go to bim 
tow ielige «# there | 

he said this in her pretty, pettich way, 
aed Dick could not move her with real ner 
fancied dangers. The hours of discouraging 
erguments, the horrifed dissent of her 
uncles family, the well meant advice of 
friends and the newspapers © orhing pare 
graphs neither daunted ber nor moved her 
te yield op her determination 

You furesee what followed. Nhe went 
westward with her cousin anda Mr Wilder 
ead wife, «he were pune to come Western 
tate be vielt their relatives 

There is o greet sameness in the most of 
bong railway journeys © great simidarity in 
the shifting parties of people which are then 
t bt *, The heavy business man 
the dandy, the adventurer in quest of hie 
fortane, the Kestern man going to visit his 
(riends, the flighty sebool.girl, the affected 
spinster, the careful old lady with ber estohe! 
of dowghnute and ture overs, though for 
thet mation passengers are liable at oy time 
te be furnished with the letter artiole by the 
collistona afforded alung the route 

The journey of Mr Wilder ant hie wife 
foak them nearly to the end of railway travel, 
and afterward Mis Armetrong and Kioherd 
were to take the stag o« 

“Tt tent one mite like reading « story, 
lick,” whiepered the weary little heroine 
when they stopped for supper at a emall 
torder inn 

“My cumvietion, 


it ie bet 


retarned ber cousin 


CHATTER ITI 
is THe era 
“Te ain't enitable, etranger. | woulda't 
try Hewith a woman Hang ap Ul mornie 
Its likely to be weft tn nome places If Bove 
wason thie line now 1 jest woulda t object 
but weve got a new fellor ae a'n t posted 
mayhe, though hee a proper emart, aeoom 
wodstin chap aed | eouldo ttry tt, faith 
"Well, 1 will see what my ovmpant mn 
thinks, wee Miehard« reply and he went 
inte the reer room te fod Leily, and told 
rf head eatd 
nit 


bret tes 


her what the land! 
“Oho Ddonte 


eo) thee (ferry. 


ratay now that we are 


liek, | am scared 


te death af thet » an tn the bar ron Whe 
oe he what te he’ Hee the old demon 
himee! lve soon him at the last two ate 
tons, and | bope he wont go formant of 
our stage (fh, ene even Dhok, euch epee 
euch aglanee lho vou know bia 
lhmow whe y hee i tehe it that 
be ie ove of thewe half breeds #e commer 
this way, 7 i bin the Todien look 
atet the eyes Hat ite «a dreadful bed 
bight tee dark te drive any way, wth the 
ste Pathe softening the road, and me douhs 
warhing e#ey many ray e bridwes 
“Hat Ddoot feel as if Loould remwet 
bere and what if they hoew that you had 
teow or three theuean td collar alout vor 
she fiutehed th a ehaddertnge ebteper Wher 
forcing a little emile sheer face she oon 
Claded ‘Ite fast awfal, Dick, and mot the 


adit wa story of thin sort 


lara 


ast tmitte like r 


lh > please ask the the stages are 


ever Saptared by robbers I don t feel now 
*; ve were gpoityay t ee (toore te not 
roe end ite « bead nig! 

* Bie & as breleae, with the prairie eres 
haesing about + er heels lke a tovriad of 
feorpents the @ind te rimice to « tornad 
almost but bark Phone vow the slage 

There was a trampling in frontof the inn 
aod the horses cane op with their beads al 


meet thrust under the ports which, wet 
with the nights dampness fret tren ted 
Uirough ite entite canvas length, and the 


Lftme iteelf (he the wtoes of a migrant 
Dirt, it beat the oprights, and shook aud 
rortle t between the poets, and above then 
wnt! the reetiens leader reared and trod 
bee@k upon the others 

The driver bad alighted for a drink and « 
emoke and at the somod of the antmal sur 
cannes he stepped tack >the ceonrway 
suapped his whip and ealled ont 

* Hey Tuuoderboll, steady your legs 
there whoa 


Aud Thanderbolt rocked hiehead andeent 
forefoot bang ageinet the platform 

efter which demonstration be stared Aiedly 
at the ewaying lamp uoder the awning 

* Dearth remarked the driver 
& huge fell w. etriking his hat e clip against 
the doorway te ref it of the heavy dam) 
* not the Gap of a coat only Rams 
satchel to keep me company 

* Teo fares for vou here encouragingly 
epeke Boniface, racing 8 spoon frantically 
aroand the tambler in an alwent way, trying 
te break the head of a batiie 

“Ah, thate cheerful and the driver 
ewellowed the contents of the tumbler at a 
salp 

* Let's see, where'd you change horses ' 
qvestioned mine bust, now going for a bub 
tle om his own reeponaibility 

“1 go elear throagh to Wayne's township 
You khaow Im fresh three miles beck from 


f fares 


U nele 


got Bteves route. Steve 
HKirams as had this line before you.” 

* Eb 

“Inke to lost his wig teioe «ince he 
changed lines Hed « regular set to with 
the arrow roots (Cloe pamenger lost bis 
reckoning, and teu others were wounded 

* Where was this! 

* Ten miles out from Baford ” 

* Bad place slong there.” affirmed Daly, 
the driver, setting his resolute chin into his 
ocat-eollar, and fastening « button of two 
“it aint « first clase night, he went on, 
looking around apes the few loafers about 
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and clear, heen eye, felt an amaring amount 


of cov idemee ip on the instant 

"Oh, yee,” che replied, 1 must go for 
werd.” 

*' That ie bad,” 


replied. 

“Be they tell me, t then, you know, | 
cveldn't think of remaining, my my friends 
are only thirty miles eway, and | coaldn't 
think of waiting Acre,” and tnvolentarily 
her eyes the room in qvest of 
the man who hed inapired her with terror, 
and of shom abe bed spoken to 
He, however, was nowhere to be seen, and 
inwardly eongreteleting herself at hie ~—_> 
pearance, she stepped pimlily forward. 
was in 0 state of subdued ecstacy, for they 
hed made inquiries of ‘mine host” con- 
cerning Armetrong, add bed learned that be 
ens well known, and was doing « thriving 
basiness 

' Dreve @ notion cart the fret year, 
Honifece seid, ‘‘and then set up « store 
of commodities at BO where business bad 
been lively an « cricket.” 

This intelligence bad incited beth Emily 
end her cousn to get to the end of their 
destination as soup as possible 

Hut the night outside was decidedly of 
the ardor couling order, Darkness almost 
tangilde, the wind rauning up the gemut bt 
® fue tornado pith, and dampness coming 
from somewhere and going somewhere, and 
lingering eflectionately in every fold of your 
getmenta ‘ine of the leaders flipper an 
immense amonnt of upper lip at Tauly, and 
then emiled in a way that showed teu rows 
of miniatare tombstones already set up He 
then «track out thet right foreleg as if with 
shocking familiarity he sought to give « 
vicwus hore handehake 

"My eoid Pustly, dodging to the other 
side of Dick, aod with some litte romance 
still breathing withio her, ‘if that isnt 
Marepps 

Down, Thanderbelt,” ealled Daly, * keep 
your corks anderfoot, fellow, and he atung 
hin fark with bis whip lash 

Thandertoll dashed hie head up and down 
v chowaly, bie physitoomy being rendered 
perfectly hideous by a snarled, close cropped 
mane which steed belt apright between bis 
fare | 

tnder the pleases they held « few mo- | 
ments consultation, while the canvas awn 
ing rumbled and Mapped dismally 

You wont mind being alone inside, will 
you, Keatly’ 

Why no, not much and you?’ 

“| believe that | choose to ride ontaide, | 
and then, you keow, if we should get an | 
upeet or anything, Ul be jast ready to leap | 
oh and help right the vehtole ” 

“Tdout mind tn the least,” she replied, 
‘ao long as you are about somewhere, you | 
Rnow | 

Dick assisted her inside and abut the door, | 
with some lenghing remark of allowing the 
old barge to" rock me to sleep, mother.” 

Chong op outside! yneationed Daly, a 
he for a moment hesitated and scanned, by 
aid of the swaying and dipping light, the 
face before bin 

‘Twe taken the fancy 
berad up 

Daly ® momentary hesitation 
vaniah he drew on his gloves, gathered up 
the stragwling ribbons, and sprang to his 
lace Lhe leadere reared, nearly toppling 
-— upon their fellows, and came round 
with a rattle and crash charoping their bite 
anid shaking their buckles 

They dashed down the leading street of 
the eubryo town, past the long alleys with 
the roll, rol of their ninepine 
paatahanse sloone where behind the swaying 


flickering lam pe roared ard noted the sounds 


and Dick clam 


seomod to 


atal bene 


af becchenalian mirth, by canvar booths and 
vans atone Canvas elope anil nven 
houses of all deserptions, out pon the wo 
inbatuted, wide, windy waste of pratr 
"Youll be likely te erose with the new 
line etobt of otee miles out,” the landlord 


had bawled after Daly 
All right, be ll ahow hie dead lights and 


we won toollide, wae the reply 
When eome four of five wiles from the 
town, the doiwer shrapgwed bis shoulders and 
mami! ter bite cocenenppatntes 
Tee glad that Tam not superstitions 
Why 
| abouldnt ealenlate to make my eo 
we i wafely There te an unace nantall 
Yep here,” and be wignifle Thin t ari 
witha re of bie hand 
Now Marsh bad been conscious of a 
strat ge revolenon of feel inoe he monnted 
the bes with Daly, bat be would not me 
knowledge ut 
Ie there any reason for your feeling 
he beat inqutred 
Nothiog unvenal somehow a moans life 
we hata ativehera, bat tm this sect of 
iotry it te of lew than abut renigt! 
The last trip now, fifteen of tore miles 
from here we were by some devilish eo 
trivanoe Hpwet, and in the melee one pee 
eruper was ehot, another wounded, and the 
reat of us esoaped by the merest miracle 


“diod blew won, all these ontrages ¢ 
ndet the bead of Indian atrocities, and one 
i t hnow whether they are euch oF 1 
unless some chance movement shows the u 
stigators of the deed 1 netronal he 


eor tinged. autle farther on for 1 thought 
that the lantern light was reflected from a 
gun barrel in a elight ravine te the mght 
Iiek had heard nothing, end yet as he 
etrained his eves tnte the darkness bewond! 
their immediate ctrole. it ve ed to him thet 


denser darkness swam along the 


necious, too, of 


apateh of 
chon shadows He 
hie heart beating more rapiily than ite wont 
and he mentally berated bia welf for cow 
araoe 

Now we will look inside upon Enauly 
Woarted ont with the long jaant over some 
what rongh railroads and by rougher staying, 
#ith no one to «peak to and nothing to look 
at, she made hervelf as comfortable as pow 
sible, with the intention of sleeping part of 
the time if she coald 

From thinking of George, she was soon 
dreaming of George and the pretty, roman 
tie surprise in store for the dear fellow and 
then there wasa buge mess of jambled up trash 
tn the form of sleepy fancies carousing in ber 
brain. Once she thought of thrusting out 
her hand to see if the heavy mint had settled 
into a rain, bat she really lacked the ami 
than to do it. After that ber dreams seemed 
half- waking thoughts, tn which lick and the 
heroalean fellow outside were mingled with | 
George, and the weather, and the roate 
Half sleeping, half waking she heard « clat- 
ter and rush alongside, and indistinetly re 
membered, jast in time to qaiet her fem, 
that it was probably their meeting with the 
other line The shouts of the passing drivers 
to each other presently lost distinctness 
and caddled closely in the corner, amid her 
cloak and other wraps, Emily settled into « 
dreamions slee). 

Time fits, of lotters so during ancons 
clowsnoss, that It might bawe been hours or 
anly minutes since she lost all recollection, 
for all that she coal! tell, when « grasp apon 
her arm brought ber ap in « sort of palaied 
wakefulness 

The stage war stopped, the door open, and 
a dark, evil face wae eo close to hers that 
by the light of the «til barning lamp she 
could make out the glitter of the devilied 4 
eyes, She tried to shift ber position with a 
dim, dizry that by so domg abe shoald 

tening grasp upon ber 
arm roused her to berror of ber position. 

“My God, what is it!" she gasped, in a 
husky whisper 
Her only reply was to be drawn forcitly 
he door, and outside, and thes lifted 


Lf 


of what hed happened, dimly aware of 
seeing two burly raffiens rut the mail 


bags. bat for slong, long time fatled to 
realiane whet fete had 'y overtaken 
Dick and the sterdy driver. By and by it 


than useless, the arm which 
slender form told ber so, for it wae like 
« limb of steel, the heart ageinet which her 
unwilling bead was drawn beat with the 
flerce, rapid stromes of a demon anvil, The 
face was the one she had seen aud sbaddered 
ats everal times during the lest three days 
of their journey, Thonghts flew with 


lightning lke rapidity through her brain. | 


She had not the least doalt but that they were 


mounted upos poor Daly's leader, Thander. | 
It seemed utterly impossible that any | 


becolt 
wther beast, doubly bardened, could bave 
the wind to keep op that racking gallop, 


which, from ber constrained position, was | 


perfectly maddening to her nerves. She had 
bot uttered a word, she had not attempted 
an outcry since her fret futile effort After 
four or five hours of this wild riding ber 
captor halted in what seemed a sort of ra 


vine, and leaping from the saddle he placed | 
Nhe sank amidat the | 


her upon the groand 
lururant grasses completely overcome with 
her omotions, bat yet, looking apward, she 


Aivcovered that the clouds had rolled them: | 


mives together like « scroll, and the vast 
bine dome was pulsing with « myriad of 
twinkling stars 

Happily for her the terror accompanying 
ber situation bad benumbed her faculties so 
that she was incapable of realizing what had 


| coourred or what waa likely to follow. 


Her captor silently bound her handa with 
a thong of green hide-—a« very usviens pre- 
eention, for what could she do to end 
herself? or how think to escape, and find a 
aafe trail over that vast, vast plain? The 
half breed picketing bis horse near by, threw 
himeelf u the ground, and was soon in a 
deep slumber, and you will hardly credit the 
assertion, that in f an hour's time, de 
spite of the horrors of her situation, Emily, 
with her head upen the dry last year's 
pransen, lay also asleep. 

Daylight was lifting ita red wings along the 


East, when she awoke with the half conscious | 


feeling that abe had bad a terrible nightmare 
and did not care to slamber more for fearof 
thas inourring its repetition. Her blue, 
shrinking eyes saw first the reddening sky 
above, and then the wide circle of prairie 
meeting the distant belt of horizon, and 
nearer the form of ber captor leaning stoio- 
ally against the forward shoulder of his 
horse, hia awarthy, evil face toward her, his 
black, snaky eyes fixed steadfastly upon her 
recumbent figure. She absently sought to 
raine her hands to her brow, but foand them 
bound together, Now, for the first time, a 
full, realizing sense of all that had occarred 
burst apon ber mind, and in her first eme 
tions of despatr she wold gladly have courted 
death in any form. She «prang to her feet 
sud foand voice to ery out, 
"Oh, where are you taking me? 


** Dtills There Black Hills, her captor 
replied in the peeoliar broken, gottaral dia 
ect of the mongrel of the plans 

‘What for What for 

Sjnaw! eqaaw!” be rephed 

She recoiled in berror, with a deep, rea 
living: sense that there was no nee of any 
hernwes in the matter Should she appeal 


to bis better nature to pive ber safety and 
reloare ? There was nothing of the sort in 


his make up Siould she sapptieste his 
honor it was something of which he kuew 

et the tiemthing 

While theese bitter reflections were rus 
ning through her mind, he pro i froma 
very greasy pou h | am sorry for the ro 
" eof the affeir, that the red devil was 
not better aeoontred bathe wasnt ahard 
Ve Marg honk of dry boffalo meat, which 
! flered ber It wasn ta templing tit-bit, 
and on the whole her adventuar wasut par 


Hieulariy an appetizing affair, so she shook 


hor head Her delheacy the troth muat 
ont did net affeet the unprinetpled stomach | 
{ the renegade, whe tore the meat tn shreds 
sod dewoured it wath a snap of the jaws per 
fectly weltlet 
Ayan whe was tossed npon the back of the 
hoy feast, which was tndeed Daly's ‘Than 
lortoolt lie had boen cat from the traces, 
snd encumbered with the half breed's aad 


He by a rapatity of movement which, with 
soother people than these wad red devils of 
1 ld be looked ay 


the plat, w 4 AR A Species 


Pleverdemain The renegade alae mounted, 
strongly agatest Thanderbolts tochnation 
The brute firet «jaatted well down on hia 
han ehes, bat betag better ads I than that 
with tl rascals leather las he got eom 
fortably potsed with his head down and #4 
died about the air with bis heels ina perfect 
ly demoralized manner llowever, a few 
more sharp ecolosof the preen hide bronght 
forth better manners, and the captor and his 
victims were soon again seonrmne over the 
p'alus in a manuner trying foan inex pemenced 
rider 

} ly was well « ough a prainted with 


} the geography of the country to know that 


the renegade was bearing toward the Rocky 


Mountatus, in whose fastnesses no doubt the 


buman beast had a burrow, or perhaps would 
rejoin atribe of wandering Lodiaus to whose 
predatory fortunes he was atiached In any 
guise, her fate presented such horrible fea. 
tures, that tamecdiate death wasa boon to be 
prayed for 

As the sun began to ascend and pour his 
strong rays upon the soene, the half breed 
dismounted, Thrasting Emly back into the 
— he had jast held upon the animal, 

¢ walked rapidly forward 

The horse, after that first demonstration 
of Fevolt, 
master most Aocilely. Ascending every ele- 
vation some yards in advance of his captive, 
the half-breed scanned the surroundin 
conntry with the eye of an eagle in quest 
a wandering foe Halting for an hour's rest 
at nown, they moved on again more cet 
tiously toward nightfall, for what reason, 
Mra. Armstrong only could surmise, Bhe 
was carefully halted in the hollows and dry 
ravines, while the half-breed kept every 
petat of the compas under strictest scrutuny. 

Once or twice the monotony of the day's 
journey was interrupted by belts of sand 
and limestone, which mode manifest to the 
helpless captive that they bad passed over a 
omederabie extent of territory. Before 
night the long journey and bracing air had 
indeced her to waive all the ecraples of « 
fastidious appetite and accept a pices of the 
dry west from the objectiovable pouch, 
shiek she ate with much relish. 

When ber guide and captor balied for the 
night, she was forced to believe that his was 
bo atmless jaunt He was steering for some 
fastuess of the Black Hills. Natare, hoe- 
ever, again asserted parawount claims over 
the ~y girl, and soon after halting, wrap- 
ped senses tn a profoand and drean! 
slumber, She was awakoped by a wild, 
blood-curdling Ledian yell, and was alike 
amazed to see in the ycllowing light in the east 
another day, and directly before ber a hide 

red demon with tomahawk. In- 


followed the beck of the new | 


long-jawed demons. A stream of fire an- 
ewered the second yell. The half-breed, 
from bebind es b teft of bash, bad sent 
the skull of the 


wee short but terrible. The 
, beld his 


recnpaae’ tbe a wild beast at 
arrayed 


ground for a while _— the 
agaivet him, but was the end overpowered. 
(To BB ComTinUED.) 


- ———_— 2 a 


A RECOLLECTION. 


oft fell the twilight from the sammer sky, 


And gray the ere. 
alone Se 0 we wandered you and ! 
Bat ove went (ww. 


Yet all the @hile no word of him we epake, 
We talked of trees, flowers, birds; 
Bat etill bie myrtt: music seomed Ww shake 
Through all ver words. 


| 
] 
Through al! ow talk a tender passion ran, 
Fall iow, etd eott, and eweet | 
Aud when we lightly parted, | began 
Te thiok of ht, 





| Rach word of yours | counted even as gold 

A mieet gloateth o er; 
And twice and thrice the preetogs eum I teld, - 
| And then vace more. 


Kech look of yours, the flower you gave to me, 
These were a¢ pewete then 
Ay, © great jewels raviehed from the ere 
For jer ly men 


The Gower has faded in a bouk -ear talk 
Hae faded ton, In part 

Hut vet | keow that in that twilight walk 
1 loot my heart. 


1 dream I wander with you even now; 
1 awe the boughe that blend 
Their glorious green o eriwad, and wonder how 
varw will end? 

The hone: kle's scent is in the air, 
It le the twilight hear, 

1 tare and see a face to me more fair 
| Than any Gower, 


| And in that face | strive to read my fate, 
And tn those wondrous eyes ; 

And trembling In the beiance as | walt 

My fature lies, 
] 
De you e'er dream of it as well ae It 
De you think of i yet? 

1 shall remember it until I die, 

Shall you forget 7 





| LOTTIN'S PROMISE, 


"AW EPISODE OF THE “ EPIZOOTY.” 
WRITTEE FOR THE GATUBDAT EVENING POST, 
BY ANNA MORRIA, 





**I don t care one bit what you say, girls, 
| I wtill maintain that any one should keep a 
romine they have made,‘ and pretty Lottie 
yers ne her head em ly at the 
reflection of her own bright face, as she 
| fastened her hat before the mirror in Mrs. 


Gray's ° 
| There had been a gay frolic there that 
evening a Hallowe'en gathering. Nate had 
been popped, and tricks of all kinds tried, 
} and jast as they were dispersing, the com 
| pany had fallen to disoussing the reason of 
the non-appearance of some of those who 
| promised to be there 
One suggested that visitors might have 
come ip unexpectedly, 
“Then they should have brought the 
visitors with them,” said Lottie. 
Or, they may have thought it looked too 
mach like rain, sai] another 
* They are neither sugar nor salt,” oom 
mented Lottie, and se on through the whole 
lat of probabilities ; from which it may be 
seen that Miss Lottie was somewhat de 








spent the morning in searching fur one, but 
none were to be had for love nor money. 

** What shall I do,” he exclaimed, as the 
hands of bis watch pointed to twelve 0 clock 
** Here it is twelve o'clock, and no way of 
I can't send her « note— 





I must think of some other way.” 

Probably be thought to good purpose, for 
about three o clock the servant announced to 
Lottie that a gentleman wished to see her. 

“All rigtt. Til be down at once,” she 
answered, sud hastily putting on ber hat, 

|“ eo as not to k him waiting,” she ran 
down to the open r where Tom stood ; 
bat apparently Lottie had changed ber mind, 
and it was not “all right ;" for instead of a 
pleasant greeting, she cried, with flashing 
eyes ‘Do you intend to insult me, Tom 


Denison, by ey for me with a pair of | 


joxen?’ I did not believe you would do such 
| a thing; aud she was bastily retreating to- 
ward the stairs, when Tom caught ber hand. 
** Listen to me, Lottie,” he said, gravely, 
though with a merry twinkle in bis eyes. 
** Almost every horse in town is sick; mine 
among others. | have tried everywhere to 
get one, bat in vain. I could not break my 
promise to you, so I have come with such 
| steeds as I could procure.” 


ing, says ber answer 
, lar poem —the Besntitel Ne 


| ‘* Bat I will not go! I did mot promise to | 


| ride with oxen, bat with your horse and 
car’ " she replied, passionately 

“*in my carriage, you said, Lottie. 
Look, there it stands ready, if you will keep 
your promise, and go in it.” 

Lottie hesitated. She was a sensible irl, 
and saw she was caught in her own trap. It 
was a trial either way. How cvuld she go ia 
that style? and, on the other hand, how 
could ahe decline, after all her tirade against 
promise-breakers ? 

Tom saw and understood her humiliation, 
and pitying it, whispered, 

V 
one condition, Lottie ?’ 

** What is that?” she asked, rather timidly, 
for she suspected what was to follow. 

** That you will give me that other promise 
I asked for last week,” he replied. 

At this exceedingly mal apropos moment, 
Lottie’s uncle opened the parlor door, say- 


** Why don't you walk in, Mr. Denison? 
You seem to have a peculiar style of tarn- 
out there,” be added. ‘All the horses sick 
over in your place? Suppose I lend you 


glancing shrewdly at Lottie’s burning cheeks. 

The change was soon effected, with many 
thanks on Tom's part, as he left his oxen 
** till called for;" but, sad to relate, this 





| 


cided in her opinions, and by noe means | 


bashful as to expressing them. 
During her walk bome, she again allnded 
to the absentees, saying, “It was really too 
bead that Jennie Tracy aud her cousins should 
itay away when they promised to be there. 
Half the fan of the evening was spoiled by 
their not coming.” 
“1 think there moat be some good rea 
eon, 
panion and, if report said traly, her lover, 
** for L met Jennie’s brother this afternoon, 
aud he said they were all to be there.” 
* J don't belleve there wes a ghost of a 
reason,” answered Lottio rather petalantly 
‘‘and I do hate people thatare always break- 
ing their word" 
| wish you wonld make me a promise, 
Lottie,” rejoined Tom so suddenly and sig- 
pifloantly that Lottie could only stammer out 
a faint ** Why?" 
** Because I should be sare you would 
keep it, as you so mach dislike a breach of 
| pr unise in others Dont you think you 
he continned, balf earnestly, half 
| playfally. ** Yon know, according to every 
| trick you have tried to-night, you must be 
| married within the year, and that will be 
rather quick work unless you take some one 
you are already well acyasinted with. Dont 
you believe I shoa'd sait you as well as any 
one, Lottie?” 

| What a foolish fellow you are, Tom!’ 

eried Lottie, with assumed carelesanessa, but 
somehow she forgot to draw away the little 
hand he had taken possession of ; ** just as if 
I knew whether vou would sait me, when I 
never thought anything about it. Bat I will 
tell yon one thing that well suit me, if you 
will de it for me.” 

“Of course, L will, what is it?” inquired 
Tom, eagerly 

* Don't promise in a hurry, 
tie, ‘for 


|} eoald ? 


laughed Lot 
you know I don't hke to bave 


‘ventured Tom Denimon, Lottie s com. | 





| the lady, and the baggy 


—_——_— 


AN UNLIMITED LOVER. 


To elope with a lady, doubtless, presenta 
iteelf to the romantic youn; man asa bold 
and delicions diversion, bat it may be 
doubted whether it is really an analloyed 
pleasure. ‘The lady who steals out of the 
house at midnight to meet the lover who has 
a bugey chatses and pairs belong to the last 
centary) in the lane, must either abandon 
her wardrobe, or complicate her flight with 
bandboxes and bandles that will speedily 
prove a burden to the eloping flesh. The 
lover, too, must get himself into diffonltices 
in connection with the bagyzy, for he mast 
either send it back to the livery-stable by 
a messenger, who will thas be able to set 
pursuers on his track, or he must incur the 


| anaspicion of having deliberately stolen it. 


Porhaps it is owing to these, aad other nn- 
pleasant features of an elopement, that so 
few men or women ever elope more than 
once in their lives. 

There is, however, one young man who, if 
the journals of Sullivan connty and of Long 
Island are to be trusted, makes elopement 
the pleasure and business of his life. He be- 
gan his exploits in Sullivan county by elop- 
ing with the wife of the minister of the village 
in which he temporarily resided. He was 
pursned but not captared, and in the course 
of a few weeks public interest in his achieve- 
ment died ont. Not so, however, hia inte- 
rest in the fair ones of Sullivan county. 
Suddenly he reappeared and carried off a 
young lady, of whose beauty and acoomplish- 
ments the local reporter speaks with the at- 
most enthusiasm. Again he was pursued, 
both by an avenging brother and a swindled 
proprietor of a livery-stable, bat he vanished 
completely, and mystery shrouded the lover, 
Again we hear of 
him in a small town on Long Island——for the 
hero of the Long Island newspapers is un- 
questionably the same who is the terror of the 
Sullivan connty husband and father. He 


| spent a few weeks in this village, aud paid 


| assiduous attention to several young married 


women. With one of these he eventually 


| disappeared, taking with him, of course, the 


people make promises and break them, and | 


{you may not choose to falfl yours. I am 
going to my oucle's to-morrow to stay for a 
week. | know you often drive into town, 


and wheu you are there vext week if you | 


will call for me and take me home in your 
eerriage, | shall be unch obliged, as it is 


not always convenient for ancle to bring me | 


home when I want to come 
**T shall be delighted to do so,” said Tom, 
heartily. ‘' Bat, perhaps, | shall come be- 
fore you are ready, so if you will tell me 
jast when you would prefer to come, I can 
arrange my business scourdingly.” 
** Very well then,” replied Lottie, ‘I will 
expect you on Satarday afternoon, and be 
| quite ready to accompany you.” 
* Will you not come in?” she inquired, 
| for they had now reached her home. 
| “Not to-pigbt, thank you. Coulda't yoo 
give me that promix:, 1. 


| 
| 


| 
| 


inevitable buggy. Puravit was again useless, 


| the other day. 


2 
i 
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quired. 

@ Osculation is carried on extensive! at 
Titusville station. The Prees says ;—* os 
baggage smasbers around the depot, in their 


F 


have formed a ‘‘ Come Home Hashand OC} 
It in about four feet long, and has a 
on the end of it. 
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: 
; 
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wound sround bis big toe and a 
wr y' in the corsage. 

A young man who to 
some bat Saale emt ees nee 


H 


ifs 
vif 


S@ In some epizooised cities the milkmen 
nse oren estendl of horses for the distribu. 
tion of their supplies. It would be as easy 
to bring the cows themselves to their ous. 
towers’ doors, but the puamp—aye, these’ 
the rub! — Detroit ‘Advertiser. — . 

“&@ The New York reporter who waa canght 
in the act of destroying his pocket dictionary 
and put into a straight jacket upon suspicion 
of being insane, has been released after ex. 


| hour to go out and take a lunch with him, 


absolve you from your promise on | 


and she at last consented. 
feeling hungry in the least, she 
get away with a stew, a plate of raw, a white 
fish, an Trondequit trout, two quail on toast, 
a glass of sherry, and a half-pound of cars. 
— Her escort left for Denver the next 
ay 
S@ It was Thomas Charette, of Maine, 
who went upon his haymow smoking a pipe 
No insurance. 
“@ Vienna papers take delight in pub- 


sk 


| lishishing stories abont America. Here isa 


| 


one to drive home with ; how will that do?" | Of these every day twen 
way rob 


| 
} 





and again a wronged busband and a deladed | 


livery-stable keeper were compelled to bear 
their woes without the solace of vengeance 
Other victims were soon to be added to the 
lust. Only a few weeks had elapsed when 
this indefatigalje eloper returned under 
cover of night,'and putting another wife 
into another buggy, drove away into the un- 
known. Thas four women and four b 

have been stolen by this insatiable young 
man, and there is no reason to suppose that 
he has yet reached the limit of his larcenions 
desires, 

It is easy to understand that aman may 
beled by uncontrolled passion to carry off an- 
oth rman’s wife, but what oan possibly be this 
comprehensive lover's purpose in carrying 
off four women—to say nothing of 
the four buggies ? What does he do with his 


| female prizes daring the intervals when he 


ttie ?” and be tried | 


to take her hand; but playfully eluding his | 


RTAAp. she quickly entered, and, with a gay 
| ** Goed-night,” closed the door, 


** Perhaps she'll tell me next week, during | 


|} our drive home,” mattered Tom, as he 
tarned away rather disconsolately. ‘‘ She 
can't dishke me very mach, or she wouldn't 
have asked me to go forber. Phew! how she 
fired up on the sabject of keeping promises ! 
A fellow will have to walk straight to keep iu 
her good graces, but she's worth worki 
and waiting for,” with which philesophiedl 
reflection Tom lighted a cigar, and strolled 
leisurely homeward 

The week hung :ather heavily on Lottie'’s 
bands, if the truth must be told, and she 
weloomed the Saturday that was appointed 
for ber retarn. It was a raw, chilly Novem- 
ber day. 

“Not the most weather for a 
five miles’ drive,” she soliloqguized, ** but 
Tom hae plenty of carriage-robes. I wonder 
what auntie’s neighbors will think to see him 

! coming for me. I don't care, he is as . 


ieee | tacking 20 ang one seundihese, and lite Tee 


carriage are real stylish |’ 
Meanwbile poor Tom was, as be expressed 
| it, “ina fix.” When Luttic left home there 


| bad been one or two cases of the catarrbal 





abe her eres and com- 
mended ber soul to it Maker, when another 
whoop burst forth, followed by a 


| oP & the borves in the village, 
bat not enough to cange slarm. Now, wost 
of the borses, incleding Tom's, were ill, and 
those who had any as yet unsttacked, would 


yells from « dozen more of the | not let them out in the chill, damp air. Tom 


he is engaged in making fresh raids? Ob- 
vioualy it would be unsafe to leave four jea- 
lous women together, unless they are se- 
cnrely handcaffed, and equally obviously it 
would create suspicion were he to add new 
horses and second-hand buggies to his 


| stables weekly throughout the year. He 


probably deposita the women in solitary con- 
finement im secluded caves, and sella the 
borses and buggies in remote country towns, 
In time, however, he will find himself in 


limit. Some day the vengeance of the com- 
bined livery-statle keepers and the consoli- 
dated husbands, who shall have banded to- 
gether to redress the wrongs, will smite him, 
and there will once more be peace and saf 
for the husbands and horses of Sallivan ap 
Kings counties —N. ¥. Timea, 


_ — a ee 
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specimen from the Veue Tageanachrichten: 
‘* Philadelphia bas half a million inhabitants. 
ty-five are killed by 
ansassina and h bers. The police 
hardly ever make any arresta. When a 
criminal is brought before a judge he often 
recognizes an old confederate in him, and 


narrow excape from her dilemma was so | the judge walks arm-in-arm with him out of 
little of a warning taLottie, that she actually | the coart-room in order to take a drink (‘).” 
gave ** that other promise” before she reach. 
| ed home! 


SW The Detroit Free Preas says that ** yos- 
terday afternoon a farmer named Palmer 
was turown from his wagon about two miles 
beyond the toll-gate.” A Union reporter has 
inquired into thie case, and finds that in- 
stead of being thrown two miles, Palmer 
was simply thrown two yards out a “be 
road beside bis wagon. It is one of the 
Free Presa exaggerationa. 

SH Somebody says the Mississippi has 
raised one foot. When it raises the other it 
ee run. 

After asking your name in the State of 
Arkansas, the natives are in the habit of say- 
ing in a confidential tone to new-comers, 
* Well, now what was your name afore yer 
moved to these parts?” 

S@ One of the young men belonging to a 
choir bad his hair out by a generous barber, 
Saturday. Sunday he sang for’ a solo, 
** Cover my defenceless head,” and blushed 
like a lobster while doing it. 

&@ A Louisville man, who had only been 
acyuainted with his girltwo nights, attempt- 
ed to kins her at the gate. In his dying de- 
position he told the’doctors that just as he 
‘kissed ber the earth slid on from under 
his feet, and his soul went out of bis month, 
while bis bead tonched the stars." Later dis- 
patches show that what ailed him was the 
old man's boots. 

&@ Step by step women are becoming the 
masters of men. An advertisement in a St. 
Paul (Minn.) paper reads: ‘* Persons who 
have contracted debts to B. F. Simmons are 
forbidden to make payment therefor except 
to the undersigned. Mrs. B. F. Simmons.” 

G@ Can an electric cel be said to lead a 
shocking life ? 

JF A company has been formed in Aus- 
tria to insure marriage. The unfortunate 
policy-holder receives a certain sum as 8000 
as be takes a wife. 

S@ An aged West street lady could not 
sit up with a sick neighbor Saturday night 
because she couldn't bear any excitement, 
being naturally ‘* historieal.” 

S@ A Danbury man dreamed that 4 
treasure-box was buried beneath an asb-tree 
on the north corner of a certain meadow in 
Brookfield, and the next day walked over 
there, with a pick-axe and a spade, only to 
find that the ash-tree was a tobacco barn, 
with a big dog in front, looking business 
from every angle. He eyed the animal 
moment, and then returned home, resolved 
to eat light snppers hereafter, and wear 
flannel next to bis body. 

€@ One of the new branches of industry 


| that demands no capital and no special en- 





| im the air, was thrown 


dowment is the mat trade. The way to ob- 
tain a stock in trade is to walk up to the 
front door of a dw take a mat, g° 
home and wash Ray he go back and 
sell it to the former owner. The profits are 
immense. 


nger by brides.” They 





i 
4 
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and fell upon the points of the daggers. Bat 
it was of no consequence, as the dagger 
were made of tin. 

&® Poole, the tailor to the Prince of 


| 


bis 

all over like an April Poole takes care 
to bold bis own ground smong his aristo- 
cratic clients, who are rather amused than 
offended by his blant ways. They sometimes 
invite him to their country houses, and oP 
 Obe cocasion 

| pany be had 

by the 

them to 












































BY H. & it. 


I was sitting quictl ia my room one 


morning, when a note 
Lou Livermore, was broaght in. 


3 
: 
E 
E 
7 
: 


meant ; 
ounfid: 


looking ~pattern under my arm. 


terror; andat length emerged, transformed. 


I went in slim, I came out stout; I went ia 
erect, I came out hnmp-backed ; I went in 
plain, I came out bedizened ; I went in with 
forty dollars in my purse, I came out with 
just enough to pay my fare home on the 
street-car the collapse having been trans- 


ferred from my person to my purse with in- 
credible celerity and ease. 


my old friend, 
lam very 


fond of Lou, as, indeed, ali ber friends are ; 
though she 


simplicity, bearing an innooen'- 
I had 
three seances with Mra, Cattit, a most impos- 
ing personage, of whom I stood in mortal 


" | eaid, “for a me- 
chanie's wife to go into such extravagances ~ 
“I don't know as a mechanic's wife can 


te 
rif 


f 
E 


nil 


| is 

in our — enti irrespective of 
| fashion : po eg nny Fy 
to be well-dressed, and another to be fashion- 


ably-dressed. 
** Yea,” Igaid; ‘‘ but what is it to be well- 
dressed ?” 


| 1 ean tell you what it isn't,” said Hester. 
| It iam't to wear a huge bevance oa 
head or your beck, 


born with it, woald have been ovn- | 


to make it one mountain ef trimming, when | 


trimming should always be subservient, 
adding grace and defining vutlines. Aud 





| then, too, it must be thing per 
, It can't be the ing thing fashionable 
is. Art ‘t make a balloon of 


as this month, and a scantily-draped statue 

the next: she wouldn't tilt us up on heels 
that agonize our toes, and pitch us down- 
staira to-day, and to-morrow set us on the 
| ground like so many flat-footed Indians.” 
| ‘* That would be a comfort,” I said. ‘If. 
when a dress was made, it would stay 


Verily, fashion ** doth make cowards of us | ang look well till it was worn out, it w 


all ;” yea, and puff-balisaleo! I wish I had the | lessen half our labors.” 
the world in a gored 
or puff er pucker in | coming—the time when we 


time is 


** Well, Hepsy, I believe the mand 


t; but I haven't; so I am a balloon, that b | higher civilization, and break the chains 
prehensible machinery is 





some tnoom sed | fashion fetters us with now. Then we shall 
into mounta‘nous Surmounting | distinguish between true beauty and de- 
these ridges, at right to my body—i | formity ; and oar milliners and dressmakers 
there be a body inside corrugated globe, | will be artistes and not modistes; and, instead 
of which Dom tn ceslens doubt, to sng a0 | of and us all on one iron 
thing of an immortal — ® fan- | bed, will study adaptation to age, com- 
shaped, be-fringed, be basque, | plexi colt a vase, Uh @o coms out of 
looking, for all the world, like a spread tur- | their hands individual, as well as comfort- 


key-t 
sized trunk could be comfortably seated ; 
only it might fallin! I der if a 





On top of this projection a good-| able and attractive. When we think of it, 


isn't it strange how it ever came about that 


| we let ourselves all be worried isito exactly 
couldn't be inserted somewhere ; I do eo | 


the same shaped garments, no matter how 


want to blend the useful with the orna- | different we are in size and figure ?” 


mental ! 

Now, Hepsibah, you are a sensible mar- 
ried woman, competent to give good advice ; 
I ask you, whatam I todo? Go round the 
world in this harleqain guise, or give the 


whole thing a great smash? I should be of fun of herself. 


glad to preserve a modicum of self-respect ; 
at how oan I inside of a balloon ? 

I shall appear in fall on Thursday 
to spend the dep. lean't sit down; but I 
should like the loan of a bed-post and a cord ; 
I might go op, you know, Tull then, in 
every fibre of my stiffening, 

Yours traly, 
Tas Garat Exranpen. 

I sat laughing over this, when in walked 
Hester Graywood, another old friend. After 
the first salatation, she slowly twirled her- 
self round, and sank into a chair, exclaim- 
ing, ‘* Behold the woman who dares!" 

Ah! I saw: abe, too, had on a new drean, 


It was of silvery-gray silk, made with one bere I am 


| wo 


| 


* Very strange and absurd,” | said; and 
Heater went away. 
Exactly at one o'clock on Thursday the 


| Great Expanded arrived. She was a good 


deal puffed out traly, aud made all manner 
When Hester Graywood 
came in, wearing her untrimmed gray silk, 


| she made a low obeisance. 


**I do thee homage, thou most heroic of 
mankind!" she cried. ‘‘I cast myself in 
the dust at thy feet; I envy, I adore thee, 
thou woman who darest |" 


| Finally we got a little quieted; though, 


| 


skirt, without a particle of trimming on it, | 


and a sacque just bound with a bias fold of | help 
It waa, manage, Hester, to get a sensible dross 


the same. Yes, she had dared. 
really a refreshing sight ; and she looked per- 


feetly bewitching in the Quaker-like costame. | 


Bat, then, Hester Graywouod is such a pretty 


naturally enough, our theugbts still ran on 
dress, 

**T am disgusted with myself,” said Lon ; 
“IT really am. I don't want to be fashion- 
able; I couldn't afford it if I did; bat my 
tastes are all plain and simpl I id 
such an ove , puffed-out concern as 
this not only ridicaloas, bat vulgar; yet 

wearing it; and lose my self- 

Bat how oould I 
the world did you 








tin 
myself? How in 


made ?” 
**Jaat by my horribly obstinate temper,” 
anid Hester, laughing. ‘‘First I had a 


little creature, she can't help looking lovely | pitched battle with Mra. Cattit, and came off 


in anything, and she knows it; so it does | ¥ 


not require so great courage in her to dare. 


Yes, she looked charming. Yet, on a second | forty eyes in holy horror at ‘the trying-on.’ 


glance, there seemed a kind of bareneus | 


about her, as if something were wanting. | cules,” said Lou. 


Was this because I had looked so long on 
monntains of frippery 
had both become corra ? Ten years ago 
we all wore such plain, single skirts, and 
considered ourselves elegantly dreased: why 
should they look mean and skimpy now ? 

I read Lou's note to Hester, and she pro- 
mised to join us at dinner on Thursday. 

** Extremes should meet,” she said. 

She stayed on awhile, and we had a little 


my eye and taste | 


| 


; then I rau the gauntlet of her 
twenty sewing-girls, who opened all their 
**T should as soun think of fighting Her- 
** There's no place where 
I am #0 thoroughly cowed as in dressamakers 
rooms. I don't dare to peep or matter.” 

**Yes; amiable people like you rather 
submit than wake a fuss.” 

** Bat they ought to make a fass,” said 
Lou; “it’s sheer cowardice in my cane, not 


cious influences; and Tom and I had great 


complacency in our little plan. 
A few days after, Tum: told me he had 


been drawing the professor oat a little on) 


And what did be say of Hester ?" I asked | 
| eagerly. 


‘He eald this: ‘Mies 
tainly quite pretty; but what « it is 
| abe ‘t dress better! Your Mise 


! . (will you 
believe it ?) Tom and Lare now both quite sure 





} 

| 

that the professor, who detests fashion and 
FE , who admires only ‘‘ chaste r 
> b ~ " ia 
with Low. And the did it !-—yes, the 
| balloon did it! 

yom the consistency of men !— (Old and 
New, 

| The Dangers Attending the Nursing of 
Relati 


Dr. 8. Wier Mitchell, in « paper in « late 
number of Lippinoott's Magasine, -_ _ 


| as yet I have said , bat which is so 

| surrounded with peril the watchin 

| friends, that I have failed in my 

did I not most earnestly warn my readers of 

its dangers’ When a case of insanity in any 

of its many forms falls upon some one in a 
ho-wehold, certain questions at once present 

, themselves whioh are closely connected with 

the subject of this brief paper. The phy- 
sician in very soon called upon in these oases 
to decide whether the patient ia in such « 
state ax to make reaid and treat t at 
home desirable, or whether rooourse to an 
asylam is best. There is a growing ten. 
| dency in the minds of thoughtful alienists to 
| believe that many instances of aberration or 

| of melancholy are best cared for in the 

| tients’ own houses; and if the doctor so 

| gides, or if, as often some time 

| tao elapse before he can come to a de- 





cision, the question of attendance becomes 
at once of the gravest moment. As to this 
hesitation 


| there should be not the al ’ 
there should be 


In either of the cases 


too great sympathy or emotion, is far more 
= + diaceetly and firmly the 
of relief. Moreover, for 
treatment it is usually needful more 
or leas to isolate such sick persona, while it 
is plainly undesirable and imprudent to ex- 
pose other individuals of the same blood, 


yeicians who meet with cases 
ineases, I have been often called 
upon to witness the wreck of mind and body 
which the effort to fulfil such a task has 
brought about. Indeed, I oan think of no- 
thing more likely to insure loss of health 
than an effort on the peor, 
enpecially if a relative, to narse the jusane. 
Here, if in any case, are present in their 
worst forms all the evils which make at- 





tendance on the sick a trial of physical and 
mental health. The greater the love for the 
sufferer, the more unwise for both is the 
trial, the greater for the narse is the strain. 
The incessant watching, the weary waiting 
in this most sad and uncertain of all mala- 
dies, the terrors as to what may happen in a 
disorder so changeful, the alternations of 
hopes and feara, and the agony of battle 
with aberrations and diseased opinions which 
it is vain to strive to change or infl 
combine to torture the nursing friend ; while 
close confinement and the asual unavailing 
effurt to conceal the nature of the case, and 
the morbid horror which this disease ore- 
ates, all unite to make such attendance sadly 
dangerous for those near of blood. 

In fact, no one should be submitted to so 
terrible an ordeal; and if it be impossible 
to create for a cave of insanity an asylum 
within the house, with a me attendant, 
then it is better, as soon as may be, to place 
the patient in some well-ordered hospital. 
The picture I have drawn is no sketch from 
fancy: many and many a life, and, worse 
than that, many a mind has been wrecked 
in auch wervice; while, as 1 have said, and 








| amiability. Every lady's dress should be an 


talk on dress, and the bondage fashion im- 


poses; on how the taste of the commanity is 
corrupted by the overloaded, ungraceful 
styles in vogue now; and on many other 


things, such as sensible women do talk about | 


when oa ge together. 

One tho greatest evils of this absurd 
overloading,” said Hester, ‘in that it so 
fearfally overworks women. 
great deal about the hardships of the poor 
shirt-makers in our cities; and they are to 
be pitied, I[know. But there are other wo- 
men to be pitied too. Look, for example, at 
my neighbor, Mrs. T. She is a fair repre- 
sentative of a large class, and not an exag- 
gerated caso. Her hosband isa hard-working 
mechanic, who earns a good living, and 
ought to lay up something for a wet day; 
bat he can't support a wife and six children 
in luxury, ally as four of them are 
girls, ra. ri is au ambitions woman, and 
says she will have her children ‘* decently 
dreased :" that means fashionably dressed. 
She can't afford to hire her sewing done ; so, 
in addition to all ber housework, she makos 
their dresses ; and if you have reen Gracie, 
= eldest one, you cau jadge what that im- 
ples 

‘She's a very stylish-looking girl,” I said. 

‘Yea, and ber mother is very proud of 
her, as is natural. She is jnst seventeen; 
and what wonderful costumes she docs 
bloom ont in! They are all afloat with puffs 
and ruiflies, quilis and frilis, till there's 
searce an inch of untrimmed space about 
her; and Cara and Nellie go by to school 
every morning, each with another set of 
furbelowed upper skirts’'wod under skirts, 
basques and sacques ; while baby Helie— bless 
her dear little heart !—i« all afloat, too, with 
tiny raffles on ber tiny skirt.” 

** Iam't she a darling ?" I cried. 





** Yea, lovely, with ber bine eyes and ap- | 
cheeks; bat woulde't abe be and 


ast as pretty in a plain white dress with « 

it of round the neck and sleeves, if 
it were mshion? And the pretty Gracie 
-—is the charm in her, ber lovely complexion 
and fine expression, or in her furbelows and 


a A 
“In ber, of course,” I said. ‘ Children 


plate; so she works like a 
slave from morning till night, and Ler sew- 











ing-machive is often gving till after mid- 
t No wonder she looks broken-down, 
Igia and a d dspine. She 


the hardest kind of work too. Every inch 
of all these interminable yards of homming 
i and fastenin 


Se ees, quttasing 

throagh her fingers, to say nothing of the 

contriving and fitting, and and rip- 

pins. I wonder the woman is alive. I dont 
ieve there is a sowing-womasn in this city 





harder worked.” 
“* But why don't the help her ?” 
“Those in haven'tanytime. Gracie 


with her calls and 








! 


| 
| 


| 


expression of ber own individual taste and 
character. Bat look at us! wo are all turn- 
ed ont just alike, like so many nine-pina." 

** Well, what is to be done abvat it?” I 
asked. 

** Why not form an anti-fashion society,” 
said Hester, *‘ and get all sensible women to 
pledge themselves tw dress acoording to their 


own ideas of propriety, without regard to Kentucky pap 
* Union i strength,’ and organized | Boone could or could not write. That well- 


fashion 


| effort the order of the day.” 


We hear al 


| pot have come 


** Capital!” oried Loa ; 
sign «a Declarati of I I 
you, Hester, shall put down your name with 
a great dash, John Hancock-like.” 

“I'll make out the list of grievances,” 
said I. 

**Easy enough to do that,” said Lou. 
*“*Worna-out mothers, bankrapted fathers, 
neglected babies, disgusted husbands —” 

** Hold there!" Leried. ‘ Husbands are 
as fond of dross as wives, so far as my ex- 
perience goes.” 

** Why do they keep up such an everlast- 
ing fault-foding with our extravagance 
then ?” 

‘Well, my dear, men are not always 
neverely consistent; they are eloquent on 
that theme, 1 know; but put a plainly- 
dressed girl on one side of a mau, and a 
flattering piece of millinery on the other, 
and ten to ove he will be euchanted with the 
latter, John Seymour iw not the only victim 
of ‘pink and white tyrauny.’” 

** Phen men are in # measure responsible 
for the evil,” said Hester. 

“So tell Tom,” I said. ‘ Let every man 
who approves of simplicity aud economy | 
devote himself to the plainest-dressed giris | 
in the room, turning a cold shoulder on thone 
who wear diamonds aod such-like sinfal | 
things, and he will do more to effect a refor- | 
mation than by years of preaching. (iirls | 
like to please nice young men, and no harm | 
done either, jast as young men like to please | 
nice young girls. influence is matual | 

wholesome. Let young men frown on | 
extravagantly-dressed yo women, and 
young women scorn all dinsipated, fast | 
young wen, and a vital change im manners | 
aad morsels would svon fviluw.” 

At this point in our discussion I heard | 
Tom's step in the hall; and with bim came 
Professor Downing, an old friend of hia, 
whom we had asked to dine with us. The. 

ensur jaa fine looking man, besides being 

ned, agreeable, and o bachelor. Now, | 
Tom and | never wake matches; but, having 
had such « good time together vurselves, we 
do sometimes wish certain of our {rieuds 
would take a fancy to each other; aud the 
night before we had spoken of the professor 
and Hester, saying bow nice it was he should 
happen w be in the city jast then w meet 
her: 


‘we'll draft 
A, 4 





Moreover, knowing his _Frefined, almost 
severe taste, and hw dislike of all display, I 
had ail the worning inwardly chuckled over 
Hester's untrimmed dress ; it was so exactly 
the thing to suit his fastidious taste. How 
lucky it was abe wore it! 

Tue dinner passed off delightfully. Tom 
was in Lis most hospitable mood; Lou and | 
Hester brilliant ; the professor genial ; aod, 
the soups, salmon and roast lamb all being | 


done to a turn, the hostess serene. The © The young student ladies of Vassar 
learned professor and the pretty Hester could | kindly sent furty Leoop-skirte that 
together under 





| plan for insuring tho continuance of a case 
|of mental 
|im the constant company of one or more 
| members of the same family. 


and | fore chiefly been regarded as a bold back- 
; and! woodsaman, a hardy Indian fighter and a 


| 


| these matters wide-sproad fame. 


| man of extraordinar 


would like once more to urge as the best of 
all r , it in i ible to devine a better 








disease than keeping the patient 


—_ 


A Word About Daniel Boone. 
An earnest controversy is going ox in the 
as to whether Daniel 





known pioneer of civilisation has hereto- 


sturdy banter, past generations cherishing | 


with jealous care bis repatation as the first 
settler of Kentucky, and giving him in 
Bat re- 
cently there have been discovered in various | 
places voluminous documents alleged to | 
have been written by this pioneer—and so | 
many of them, indeed, that, had Boone | 
really written them, he must have been a | 
literary attainments. 
man, whom once we | 

spell, suddenly ap- | 





The hardy back woc 
thooght could scarce! 
pears as a seueational and historical author 
of volaminous productions. The election | 
being over, the Kentucky editors take na- | 
turally to a new controversy, and some of | 
them doubting the alleged anthorship of 
there writings, upon the ground that Boone 
conld not write at all, a dispute has arisen | 
which is growing to large proportions. 

A New Suggestion for Street-car Men. 

A horseless car sliding merrily along the 
street seoma to be a phenomenon so inex 
plicable to the equine mind aa to quite dis. | 
tarb its equilibrium, In view of this the 
New York Express serionsly asks: ‘* Why 
has it never occurred to enterprising dummy 
builders and street-railway directors that two 
staffed boree-skins suspended in front of a 
steam street-car, after the manner of the 
two sham horses attached to the car of Juy- 
gernaut, would render the machine as hara 
less and uuterrific as the most ordinary heck 
or mule cart’ The expense of auch a horse 
conciliating projection ¢onld acarcely exceed 
#10, and it would add to the weight of the 
car little, if any more than a sirgle pass- 
enger.’ It certainly would be ‘a dummy 
bailder " who would construct snch a cou#>i- | 
nation. Horses must get ased to steam-oars 
in cities. Ina few years they will have no 
choice about the matter. 

—_- =. ~— 

&@ Bat one man has died at Uneyenne 
with his boots off since the town sprouted, 
aud he bad them in his teeth, and was crawl. 
ing out of a bed-room window, when an 
avenging p'stul-ball let daylight shine through 

mm. 


SW Sergeant Lates, the American who 
started recently to walk frow ‘(ilaagow to | 
London, bearing unfurled the flag of his 
country, bas arrived at Bolton. Everywhere 
between the two cities he was greeted with 
the cheers of the people, aud he haa in no 
way been molested. The Cincinnati Com- 
mercial commeuts: Sergeant Hates, the 
desperate Union flag-bearer, started from 
Glasgow, anspalested, aod is progressing 
southward, his sburt pole baving o flag at 
the top and a foul at the bottom. 


tation without a struggle ’ 


and putting his 
begged him to come out with him 
| then out under the sweet stars and the 
swaying leaves, he told him just what had | 
happened-—that he /ad asked Daisy to Le 
his wife, but she had refused him. 


| = ao Ge at bate far to go. 
| glimmer white lace among the t ri 
® glitter of golden hair; { —dagdhwag hm 
were vatof | herself 

more auspi- | style to the sufeciers by the Boston fire. 


‘WHIT TRUK LOVE COULD DO, 


WarTTas fos TER SATURDAY BVENDTS Fos", 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 
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sweet pink in her cheeks 
softly down on the white dim 

Ned bay 5 —- the lit 
lightly on bis arm, felt as if 
the whole vain world, wore 
for the raptare of calling I 
his wife; and yet as they went 
round in the gay, y waits, 
gtew faint with a great dread, neve: 
tall that hour, 

And Daisy—- —-went 
throagh his brain, and he held the dear lit- 
tle form closer to him, until Daisy's cheeks 
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flushed warmer, and she looked up at him 
with an inquiring glance that him to 
bis seuses. 
ant eutiealy ont ant® & © velse 
Jaiay never of resiating - 
**Come out on the y, Daisy. Iam 
sure the night is delightful.” 


“It i warm in here,” she answered, 
catohing her breath as she saw Uhariie Cal- 
houn watching her from the open door. *‘ But 
we must only stay out five minutes, for see, 
my card is full." 

He found an unoccupied corner and 
brought ber a seat; then standing in front 
of her with a face white with half-csappressed 
emotion, he told her he loved her and asked 
her to be his wife. 

One startled glance she gave up into his 
face, and then dro her eyes. 

“I never knew~-! didn't think, Ned.” 

"No. Why should you have thought it? 
And yet you cannot wonder, Daisy, that 
being in the same house with you for a 
whole month and seeing you every day, | 
have learned to love you." 

**T am sorry,” she said simply. 

“Then you cannot love me, Daisy, as I 
waat to be loved?" 


It was such a little word, yet so sorrow- 


fully spoken. 

** Then _ love some one else, Dainy ? 
Ob, Daisy Dalraine, I think it would kill me 
to -ee you the wife of any other man!" 

She sat very still before him, and did not 
answer a word. 


‘Tell me, Daisy, do you love some one | 
else?” he cried, snatvhing her hand and al- | 


most crushing it in his stern grasp. 

** I don't know,” said Daiay, beseeohingly. 
“Tam afraid Ido. Oh, Ned, don't be un- 
BApPY ; or, if you are, remember that I am 
anhappy too!’ 

There was a pause in the musio, light feet 

used in the gay waltz, and they were no 

nger alone on the baloony. 

Daiay stood up with a little ineeene 
gesture, and Nei Terry, though be felt for 
the moment as if his heart were breaking, 
offered ber his arm again, and amiling at 
the pale, lifted face, he took her back to his 
sinter. 


to a shadowy corner of the conservatory, 
where sinking down with his face in his 
handa, he let the ard momenta go by 
without a thought of fair women who 
were vainly watching for his re-ay 

He did not know how long be had been 
sitting there, but he was roused by the sound 
of voices, just the other side of the door. 

In an instant he had recognized the new. 
comers as Oharlie Oalhoun and Isabel 
Baring, Daisy's cousin, whom he had lon 
suspected of being in love with Charlie, an 
of trying to win him away from his allo- 
giance to her fuir little . 

** And it is Charlie who bas won Daisy's 
heart,” he thought with a sigh. 

** Are yeu sure of what you have told me?” 
Charlie was saying, when Ned had roused 
himeelf h to listen. 

“Oh, yea,” laughed Isabel, ‘and it is a 
very good thing fur Daisy. She isa little 
wild, you know, and inclined to flirt, and it 
will make her a real sober, sensible little 
thing tu be married. And then she and 
Kone are already like sisters, and I fancy no 
one would have suited her better fur a real 
sinter than Ned's choice.” 





ed Charlie in a strange voice. 

“Ob, yes, she was willing enough to 
promise, Of course, she has loved him this 
long while, and this was ber last opportunity. 
You know we are all going home to morrow 
Ah, me, if we wore all as happy as dear 
Dainy'” 


* Could you~ can you love 


Graywood ie cer- | “Tt was the last ball of the season, and 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| he said, putting the rose in her hand, and 
| dlaaping her close to bis beating beart, ‘‘ my 
| love goes with it! Will you take botb, 
| Daiay ?” 


** Daiay,” whispered a well-known voice | 
that mee her quicken ; ** Daisy, let | 
| me give you the rose’ Hut, oh, darling,” 


DR. RADWAYS 
| Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


ene we Sep Sn ne ee 


lovers’ language cannot always be literally 
translated ; bat her sweet face went down on 
Obarlie’s shoulder, and she did not put away 
hie detaining arm. 

** Ie it really trae, dear Daisy, are you all 
~—T take she whispered 

” care to me,” v 
Lis con thes en ber cheek. 

Who will blame him if he lifted the 
little face, like a sweet flower so 


Sone, wee pon it the royal seal 
of a lover's ? 

Not you who have felt such kisses on your 
own ipa, in come sweet far away June — not 


Refore the snow came Daisy was a wife ; 
bat not until o rosy little babe lay smiling on 
did her husband tell ber how near 


And 
of tears, aaid 
** Let as call our boy Ned, dear Charlie '" 


—~_>_ 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


wif t? of the following works of any other book 

1 he forwarcbedt mail by the proprietors of Tue 
retall priee. Address 
at., pre, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


FOR THE CURE OF 411. 
CHRONIC DIARARBA, SOROFULA, ULCERA, 
CHRONIC RNKUMATION, ERYSIPRLAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSM, 
AFFECTIONS OF THK LUNGS AND THROAT; 
PURIFIE® THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HRALTH AND VIGOR; 
CLEAR SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SROURED TO ALI. 


Bold by Draggtete. Price $1 per Bottly. 





ye to state the retell 
sending them to be noticed. 

Daxiss. Boows, rus Prowern of Kewtucny 
By Joux 8. ©. Anport, Lilustrated. Pub- 
lished by Dodd & Mead, New York; and 


also for sale by Claston, Remsen & Haf- 
feldnger, Ph This is the first of a 
series of sketches by this well-known author 


of the prominent men in the early history 
of our coan The next volame will oon. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 





tein the life and adventures of th 
famous Indian fighter, Miles Standiah. 
Manoansr. By 0. ©. Paasea aa 
**Janamine Leigh.” Publ: by 
Dodd & Mead, New York ; and aleo for sale by 
Remeen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 
Guanvirwe Vatcer, By Jacos Asnort, 
author of the ‘Juno Stories,” ** The Hello 


" &e. No. 4 of the ‘* August Stories.” 
Pabltched Dodd & Mead, New York; and 
aleo for 

Philada. 


by Claxton, Remeson 4 Haffei- 
“fe 
® Lictincsronss or Littinastons, By 
Euwa Jawe Wonpnomn. Illustrated. Pub- 
linhed by Dodd & Mead, New York ; and also 
for sale by Claxton, Remsen A Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

Lectrunes on tus Reunion oF Tan 
Cuvacnuss, By Jouw J. 1. Von Dowtianona, 
D.D., D. C. L., Professor of Eoolesiastioal 
History in the University of Munich, eto. 
Translated with Preface by Hanxay Nurt- 
oomns Oxensam, M. A., late scholar of Bal- 
liol College, Oxford. Pablished by Dodd & 
Mead, New York ; and also for sale by Clax- 
ton, Remsen 4 Haffelfinger, Philada. Price 
O1. do, 

Fou Consctrence’ Saxe. By the author of 
* Alice Lee's Discipline,” etc, Published by 
Dodd & Mead, New York; and also for sale 
by Clazton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Bontenen’s Mowrusy for December. Pub- 
lished by Soribner & Co., New York. 

‘Tux Amenioan Exonanon anv Review for 
November tains « ber of lent 
articles. Published by the Koview Publishia 
and Printing Uo., corner of Fourth an 
Walnut streets, Philada. 

Ourver Ortic’s Macaztne for December, 
Published by Lee & Shepard, Boston. 

—_-  —_— 
LOVE LETTERS. 

These words recall blae ribbon, locks of 
hair, miniatures and dead roses, and they 
are an various as the hands that write them, 
and the eyes they are intended to bleas. 
Nometimes they balm ; sometimes bear 
dinguised >. y may be traced in 
honest truth and fealty by a rongh red hand, 
that bas no grace to lend the minshapen let- 
ters, save the beauty of true love in rough 
diaguine; and then a soft white bit of aym- 








And then he vanished, and found his way |} 





| 
| 


| 


| 


| world of the present nature, so long shall old J ce 


and send it like an asp to hide in a ronos 
eart, to carry death to some believing 
reast. Home, yellowed by years, and ren- 
dered absurd by altered circumstances, or 
brought out of forgotten novks to Gill the 
evening hour with laughter at their polysy!- 
labled vows and™ verbose adjectives; and 
others never see the light, except in tearful 
eyes, or feel a touch, except a passionate 
pressure to a faded breast that claims no 
other idol. 

Love letters! There ere women whom 
the world calla single, who are truly wedded 
to a tear-atained package as if it really were 
the being that it representa to them— who 
live in the old sweet time these missives 
once belonged to, and who keep their hearta 
apart from the dull reality that ae > 
their pene world. Years may have p b 
and nothing tmay have remained the same, 
save the dear dream that never knew reality ; 
yet held in their love-life by their fragile 
paper bond, they dwell in that fair ansub- 


metry may bide a lie in growing tenderness, | 





stantial a while Autumn fades | 
and Winter cold and heavy reigns abroad in 
ali the world | 


We pity dreamers and their moonanine | 
pictures, their bits of memories and me 
mentos, their love words, written or recalled 


“And she promised, you say,” interrupt. as apoken, and faces whose limning fades aa 


the real one has faded long ago under the 
coffin lid. And yet such trifles are heart 
treasures, as wure as gold and silver are} 
riches to the purse; and as long as there ina | 


| love letters find hoarders and prizers, and 


Charbe Calhoun stumbled and nearly fell as | 


him, and, of ovurse thul sentence was left 


unfinished, 


** Yea of course" he began with a very 
red face and a feeling of actual relief at the 
bottom of his heart. 


| Ned Terry came rushing recklessly toward | 


** Mose sent me for you, Charlie. Bhe ways aoe Be por ie 


; she promised you thin dance.” 


| 


| 


And then Ned had begged Miss Baring to 


dance with him, and had led ber away in 


triumph. 


Do you dream that be had overcome temp 
He knew that 
Daisy liked him, and perhaps if Charlie mar- 
ried some one olse she might yet be his 
wife. Bat could he consent to win ber in 


that way? 

“No! a thousand times no!” he said to | 
himself. 
| shall bave had my share of 
world if I can make her happy * 


“TIT love her too well fur that. I 
happiness in the 


And so he waited until the dance was over, | 


hand on Charlie's arin 
And 


Mx And it is Lecause she loves you, Charlie! 
You see now why I didn't want you tw pro 


| pose to Mins Baring, and sv lose your chance 
of winning Daisy.’ 


“Ned, you are the noblest fellow in the 


world. I don't believe I have another friend 
living who would have done for me what 
you bave done to-night!” 


“TL couldn't have done it either if I had 


loved her any less,” he answered in & choked 
kind of voice. 
, and go and find Daisy.” 


** Leave me pow, old fk low, 


He wrang bis friend » hand and went away, 
There was « 


there was Dais 
bending over « rosebush in the vais 


attempt to sever a white rose from the stew. | aw. ul 


| dead @laments were shed will soon be m-endowed 


by the heart-dreams of the words felt and 
written in the bygone times, 
— 
€@ There is a boy in Missouri who wears 
shoes which are seventeen and a quarter 


#0 long shall the past and present be bridged j 
! 


Worms and ants are stamped to 
death by those feet long before the boy 
heaves in might 
ete 
The Harvest of the Head. When the comb 
ote as a rake, bringing away « roll of parted Shere 
every tine it le peered through the hair, baldness 
would soon be inevitable, But evem in thie case, for 
jorn aa it may seem, the minhiel can be arrested, the 
lose repaired, Lyon Katuainons, akied by « brink 
application of the brash to promote the abeorption of 
the fluid by the eealp, will stop the thinuing-out pro 
coos in forty-eight hours, The roote from which the 
with vitality and a new growth will epeedtly spring up 
on the denuded places. ‘This work of reproduction 
will go on until the damage ie completely repaired, 
arm the (top of balr thas produced wi! 
hever wither or fall vut as long as the vitalizing ay 
plication le regularly contluged, 


lugurient 





G@ A clergyman, accosted by an old ac- 
quatntance ly the name of Cobb, replied, 
“I don't know you, sir “My name is 
Cobb,” rejoined the men, who was about 
half seas over. ‘Ah, wir,” said the minis. | 
ter, “* you have so mach corn on you that I 
did not see the cob.” 


Mi wrate, N.Y Deve ] ; 

lm. MLV ‘tome b past ait months | 
have Geel your trolien Mod oe ry in ty pre 
Hee, and in that tine | have tewted ite werits lu severe 
coughe, both acute and chromic, lu chronk diseases 
of the Unrvat, severe cases of brouchitis, getvera de- | 
rangement of the system, constipated condition of 
the buwels, and wherever « thorough Aiterative, of 

| blood purifier, has been ludieated ln alcame | heave 
found it to set geutly yet thoroughly and effectually 
jim removing the various diseased conditions, and 
bringing avout @ bealthy actien throughout the sys 
| fem. Yours, fraterually, 
»~-LoMau, Mbp 


Price 95 cents per box, Sold by Druggteta, 
DR. RADWAY & OO., 88 Warres m&., 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


yprietors of this “ Queen of the Menthile” 
call the attention of the lade to thelr Mawasine, as 
just what a Laty’s M should be. Kdited 
by « Lady, nothing but what is of the most refined 
and elevating character ever te mimitted te ite 
Ite Kngravings, ite Fachions, ite Sterles all bear evi 
Sense vf the same refined aud cultivated taste, which 
oan je of 


it te th renders, 
It will continue w biteh Merials, Short Atortos, 
Poetry, &c., from ite lhet of talented cumtributora, 


Among Ube Meriale we may announce : — 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 
By Mre, HENKY WOOD, aethor of * Kast 
Lynne,” “ Lady Andinulan's Trial,” ete, 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 


Hy MISS A. 1. MUZZEY, author of “Une and 
Her Liona,” ete, 


A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 


By DAISY VENTNOR, author of “ Queen 





Coqectta,” ete, 
A NOVELET. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAA, author 
of “ An Everyday Uerotar,” etc. 


A NOVELET. 
By Mise FANNIE HODGSON, anthor of “ Kath- 
leen's Love Story,” Haeburn,” etc, (Mine 
Hlodgeon's Novelet will rum through the whole 
your.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Knyravings of the Fashions will at the 
latest wtylew in liremeoe, Cloaks, Douneta, Hate, Mead- 
dresses, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The Bnyravings of Tas Lanpy's Farann are of « 
vary superion character, a pictures af eabjects 
which tench the sentiments amd affections. 7 
choice and « ogaut Kngravings are a apectal featare of 
thie Mayazios, and should entitle It to the pralerence 


~~" wusic. 


A piece of the latest and moet popular Mastic ac 
compavios every uumber, The Mase is of itee f 
worth double the price of the Magaaine, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


Those desiring to get up Lista of subscribers to the 
Lady's Friend, will be wel compensated, The list of 
I remiumes te Ube pane ae for the Poet, 


“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


A beautiful Scriptaral Chrome of the Child- Prophet 
Nermoel, etarting Gp from hin wlee yp at the call of the 
th aed ploewing con 
Der met tee the prette 


Lav, aad wirteis baw all tive wet 
aliw« 
every club, 
me ri beerr 
at pres 





for lewe them that price, « 
Thee Lady "thetal 


It te twelve by Gitoes 


, " "hy . 
TERMS—Wiid (he Corom—-Always im Advance. 
py of The Lady's Mr 
of the ( heres al battle 
Cre copy of tee Lady « betel, one of * The 
Salurday Eveniog Post,” and one € howe of 
Sasreite!, ne 
sot the Lady's Priewd and four Chr 
( hrome pratie), om 
Hight copies of Dhe Lady ® Prieued, 
Chrome, Gaimd one Copy eweh of th 
ane ¢ hire grate, fort 
Additional subscribers may tx 
almrve ule at 0 
87” These clube can te made opot Tarn Lapys 
Fuieno and * Tae Sarcninad t ier 
pelotiy, 1 00 conte te added! forcach sunken ot Tos 
Poet taken, 
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titel a three, teay tae einer, Uf he me 
sire, a copy of ether of handesme Steel K 
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6 ihe contents of Tue Lapy's Puianp and cf 
Tus Poor will always be entire!) didterent, 

6@ Subscribers in Britiah N h America mast 
remit fwelve conte agira, a we have lo prepay the U. B. 


©. 
tw Remittances should he made, if poss Dic, ip 


Post-offlee Orders, or iu Lratts or Checks, e 
our order. 
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whume subscriptions expire with the end of 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


It gives as great pleasure to announce to 
our readers, particularly the more youthful 
omes, that in the present namber of Tie 
Poet we begin a novelettc of extraordinary 


interest, entitied, 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT; 


KILLS 


THE PHANTOM OF THE BLACK 
HY CAPTAIN CARNES 


The characters of thie authar are drawn 


from the life, and there t* & vapor and 
in his narrative which are 
As he himself says te us in 


“In writing it | have 


originality 
tht reader 
sending on the story 
lived over again the scenes berein deproted 


ANOTHER NEW SERIAL 


About the first of January we shall begin 
8 fuely written puvelette, entitled, 


RAVENSWOOD; 


OK 
THE RAFTSMEN OF THE DELAWARE. 
BY BURK THORNBURY, 


Author of ‘ Skale the Soout,” * The Tory 
Iirethers,” “Agnes Ayre,” Ete., Ete 

The scenes are laid in the midst of the 
wild and romantic coantry of the upper 
Delaware, with which seetion the euther ts 
himeelf intimately scquainted. It is with 
greet satiafection we offer our readers this 
mperited story 
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“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


Our talented contributer, Mr. Maurice F 
Ryan, writes © us as follows 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


Concerning a Great Nuisance. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATU GAT EVENING POST. 


It appears te mel could die happy if | 
knew for certain that there wouldnt be any 
ayente tn Heaven Particularly sewing ma 
chine ayents 

A certain echod of theologians declare 
that to thie world you get your purgatory 
as vou wo along Lbehewe it. And my pur 
watory is a purgatory of agents Partioalarly 
sewing machine agents lve registered a 
vow on dosh Dillings « aluanae that Pll throw 
apailoft cold water apon the head of the 
very neat confounded machipe agent that 
wets foot tnmide my door Whats more, I 
mean to de it Porbearance has ceased to 
be « virtoe, it has, and | hereby warn ma 
chine agents to stend from ander They ve 
driven meto that potnt, with their everlaest 
tng brassy palaver and their tneflable toopu 
thet Tm ne 
what labo Lae tetoporary ineanity ander 
strong eioibement Aud wtiil the Meaucal 
tormentore heey 
think Lim a phool 
theme clave 

I heaven t atv sewing machine 
that strictly in confidence, but doo t repeat 
it for goodness sake = If the agents fod i 
out there wont be «a tee nail left of me by to 
morrow tight If 1 want a sewing machine, 
lean go and get one Kat | dont want a 
seeing machine lL newer mean ty buy one 
end, when I doe bay one, | know exactly 
what make of machine Tm going to get, 
were Lim going to get Ht, whom Im going te 
buy it of, whet lam going to pay for it, what 
wagem will beul 4 eat to oar house, whe will 
eet tt up for me, aod what young lady will 
teach me te operate it Whats more, I 
hnow that Tm newer going te make any 
shirts on #. That wae im the bargain. Such 
being the case all around, | appeal to any 
Christian women to way ehether i tant « 
dew the bard to have five sewing machine agents 
damming af me eight days out of every 
seren 

They all wear striped tronsera, every 
mothers son of em. I hate striped trousers 
They ali carry obeap stove-pipe hate stack side 
ways on their ugly little skalle = | abomunate 
cheap stove pipe hate stack sideways = They 
all have brass watebohaimes stretched sons 
their stomachs | suppose their stomachs 
would fall away if they duint keep em hell 
together with brass stay chains 1 detest 
bres chains Aad when you take striped 
trousers and « cheap stove pipe hat aud « 
bras Wetob-chain aod put « brass sewing 
machine agent inte em, pou wt!) have an es 


denee longer accountable f 


Maybe they 


em, one of 


coming 


I show 


1 tell you 


| treardinariy maguifeent specimen of the 


tribe Duisanoe . 

A seeing- machine agent has brass enough 
im him to baid a Colossus of Khades 

One of my acqoaintances has no less than 
five sewing machines in her house this 
minate on trial She i a woman who 
always obeys her busband, consequentiy 
shes meek, and can’ take her own part tn 
the world So she is an atterly helpless 


world is that person who cau t give anybody 
a blowing Up 

The agent m the crowning nuisance of the 
f reteenth century 

You cant bay a peck of potatoes any 
more that it doeant have to pass through 
the hands of a halfdegen dirty Angered 
hucksters and middlewen, before it comes 
to you And every blessed one of those 
half.dorven hucksters takes bis per cent. out 
of you, whe eat that peck of potatoes in the 
bosom of your family, The very morning 
paper left at our doors has to be bought and 
sold once of twiee before we get it Every 
body alive helps support a swarm of thiev 
ing, sponging agents whe dont produes 
anything, or do anybody any goo tl from the 
time they are born till they die. Everything 
comes te us through middlemen, who skin 
their Living off as poor victims as we go 

If there t« anything in the doctrine of the 
transmigration of souls, then for sure the 
soul of a gad fly ever and anon passes into 
the kealy of a man, and he goes ra ging up 
and down the earth in the shape of an agent, 
seeking Whom he may devour, and diving 
his fellow-man, and particularly his fellow 
wrman, to frenzy Though you take the 
wioge of the morning and fly away to the 
uttermost parts of the carth in the extreme 
remote reygens of the Western wilds, be 
t 1° even there vou can't es« ape the ever 
form of a 
detestalle fruit-tree peddler, and drives upte 
your doomed dourway some evening at dark 
and invites himself to stay all night with 
you and stays Sammer after Sammer the 
acoursed fruit-tree poeddier sponges hos liv 
mag off the uncofemding farmer, and sells 
knotty seedlings for Orange 
Sweets, and Grindstones for Golden Ras 
sets, Half his good fornothing trees die 
the first year, and the other balf are some- 
thing else than what you bonght «em for 
Katia eptte of all these littl drawbacks, 
the tudefatigable agent sticks to you like a 
burr, and never leaves you nor forsakes you, 
bat follows you ap wrth his tiresome, impa- 
dent pow. wow till you are at the very verge 
of the grave, with at least one foot in. Thea 
he leaves you to bunt ap your heirs, and nab 
them before some rival swindler gets them 
tn hts clutches 

I declare to you, if Thad my choices, I'd 
sooner see a ‘'piten sarpient ” Knocking at 
my front door than an agent 

He is the mosquite of the haman race, in- 
finitely worse than bis namesake, the insect, 
for the little chap only bites in hot weather, 
while the agent encks your blood and poi- 
sors your domestic felicity all the year 
roeand, Winter and Sammer. He is a leech, 


lasting agent. for he assumes th 


om mur 


& Butsance, a plagae and a pestilence, worse | Sot 


than chicken.cholera, bhorne-dieease of 
George Francis Train. He is a greater pest 
than the potato bug, so he in, every ome of 
him, from the little scamp whe sneaks inte 
the bow of your family with patent win- 
dow fastenings, to the insarance agent who, 
scoording to the newspapers, falix from a 
Si story window apon astone pavement and 
doesn t hart himeelf un the least, beoanse he 
falls upon his cheek ' 

the whole pack, I say! 





WOrrTes FOS TER saTURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


I reed tt im the faltering raice 

With whiet pos sang the ballet o'er 
The semg we enng ln happier daye 

Thet musk «harmed your soa! no more, 


| The carciess crowd were round, 
(erwheiming you with smiles and praise 
J kuew poor thoughts were far away | 
Your wae with our veniehed days. 
I knew yoo thoaght of happy hours 
That woul’ pot, comit net come agaia 
It needed not thet wistia! giance 
To tell me of the frail heart's pela.; 


Hee wealth was counters mine, alas! 
b J ye you turned aside, 
te ing oll my prayers and tears, 
And sold for pomp and pride 


Apd when we met again to-aight, 
After long years in that gay throng, 
1 marked the roee fade from your cheek, 
And beard vou falter in yor emg 
Oh ' lady fatr, ‘wid al! thet crowd 
None. nume might reed im that proad eve, 
The secret of « a beert, 
Rave be whe echoed beck your sigh. 
Alas, that you « hould learn toe bate 
To prive the love you cast aekle ' 
Alas, that etfl) my beert should thri!! 
W hile gazing on another's bride’ 


—<<—<—_—_ 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WRITIEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dean Pour: The * beautiful snow” came 
down right merrily the other evening to the 
intense joy of the few, and infinite disgust 
of the many; it was a little unexpected too; 














jpty Gane Ee i 
memory of the sweet ‘long-ago, 
when love-tones were music to their — 
and the jeat, the laugh, the song, were r 
delight, grown so dim and obscured, 
that gayety in later tortares their 
weuse of all endurance. 
In the of Winter garments, far 
an institation. I don't 
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sets in $15, and upward, 
The little wr | capa, with 
blae or pink, are > 

an extended reign. 


y 
‘auline Lacca,” but they don't 
dare do anything more in that direction for 
fear of an quake or something; and 
unless some other foreign celebrity turns up, 
I am afraid we shall scarcely be able to 


7 
everything ** 





hardly any one had received any intimat 
that we were to have a taste of Winter—or 
more properly speaking a square meal, and 
half the multitude of ladies who were caught 
in the eddying storm blocks from home 
were unprovided with furs. And that fact 
brings me to another that is somewhat sur- 
prising: No matter how handsome and coat- 
if may be the furs in a lady's possersion, she 
always seems to have a mortal dread of put- 
ting them on in the beginning of Winter— 
even prefers to shiver fora month or two 
rather than take them from their aromatic 
nesta where they have lain all the long Sum- 
wer months under the stupefying influence 
of camphor, opium, and « I do not 
know why they should have any hesitation 
about it--we never discover any such pon- 
sense in gentlemen; they drift gracefully 
from Fall overcoats to Winter ones, and that 
so pvaturally no one observes the change. 
But then gentlemen think more of their 
comfort than ladies do, and seasons are all 
alike to them. Ip the harry of business they 
cannot stop to sentimentalize, and cannot be 
expected to have any overweening affection 
for the beautiful Autumnal days, and no one 
is astonished if they do not propound the 
conundrum 
“ Where are the fowersthe fair young flowers that 
lately sprang aid etoad 
in brighter light and softer aira, a beauteous aister- 
Poad 2 





Kut with ladies it is different. They hold 
close communion with Nature, and not one 
ont of a thousand but prefers Sammer to 
Winter, and the melancholy season to either ; 
they dislike to let go their hold ; and in don- 
ning their furs they feel that they have done 
mo, and are obliged to accept the situation 
and consider Winter as firmly established 
And once satisfied that the white-bearded 
old tyrant has really taken possession, they 
pay ho farther attention to 

** The shrieking of the mindless wind, 

The moaning tree-boughs swaying blind, 

And on the plese the uameaning beat 

th ghostly fnger tips of sleet,” 





Coafeseon cosa found | 


| but proosed to enjoy themaelves jast the 
j same as ever. Lectures and theatres, operas, 
j concerts, balls and receptions are all in 
| order, and weddings too, Ldon't know what 
| the statisties will show, but it seems to me 

we are giving 15.2 a yreat many more mar- 
| ingen than it is entitled to Connubiality 
must be on the increase, I take it, for such 
an amount of joioing in wedlock never was 
seen before. It seems asort of God-send in 
many instances teo. | don't now bow many 
old waids— belated sisters | should have 
mail -—who retired from the contest years 
and years ago, and who have been reposing 
“on the shelf in a state of mental quies- 
cence ever since, have brushed off the oob- 
webs and started afresh, and strange as it 
may seem, come incon the home-stretch — 


winners 1 don't know how they manage it 
exactly, but it proves the truth of the old 
adage ‘ There never was a goose so gray,” 


ete, and leads one to the belief that it is 
possible for a women to be more fascinating 
at Forty than she was at Eighteen. The 
youth and freshness may have departed, but 
| if the * know how” has come in their place 
they are little to be regretted 
| But I set ont to talk about far, and I seem 
to be “advancing backward” rapidly, as it 
were, and I don't know as it is much to be 
wondered at either; when one gets on the 
antjecct of weddings there is always a great 
deal to say, for after you are through with 
| the orange blossoms and the bridal finery, 
and have discussed the ‘ plated-ware’ and 
| other presents, you naturally fall to specula- 
| ting on the average happiness of toarried 
couples, and wonder how long before the 
conjngal felicity before you will make its 
appearance in a divorce court You oan 
generally bet on three years, but not, as 
Mark Twain would say, * With that an. 
flinching confidence a Christian feels mn four 
aces, for there are cases on record where a 
| theroagh and complete disruption of ties has 
| taken place within three mouths. In such 
cases you would lose, and if you had *' staked 
| your life” it might come a little awkward to 
| you if obliged to pay op at short notice. Ax 
| to furs, the only new idea in market this 
| season is the beautiful black lynx sete which 
| bear a trifling resemblance to the black 
| marten, but are much more desirable, and 
| for once the ‘eternal fitness of things” is 
jabown in their being afforded at a much 
lower figure. This «tate of things, however, 
| will probably not last more than the present 
Winter, As soon as farriers discover that 
lynx ts the popalar fancy a “fancy” price 
| will be immediately tacked on, and a more 
jeaphonions name also, if it im possible for 
| human ingenaity to find it. Muffs and boas 
| of monkey skin were introduced last season, 
bat for some reason femininity did not go 
| wild over them as they are apt to over every- 
| thing that has about it the @harm of novelty. 
| This year we see them exhibited in greater 
quantities under the name of ‘* Chimpanace 





Bat ** what's in a name!” asks Juliet. Go- 
Trilla i quite as pretty as Chimpanzee foranght 
| I know, if one winhes to the fashion of 
dealers and be original. gTin comes in 
at ape.) Bat call them what you will, these 
seta do pot seem to be very popular 
Whether Mr. Darwin's extraordinary theory 
bas anything to do with their non-adoption 
by feshionalies, lam unable to say; bat 1 


dd our hata by their given names this 
Winter. But, after all, that won't matter 
much, if we can only get a peacock feather 
stuck in among the Lows and laces seme- 
where; and a ribbon of peacock blue or 
peacock green is a little indispensable too. 
A hat to be of any great consequence must 
have some peacock color in it this season. 


The color in a new one, and naming it after 
an ordinary and ungracefal barn r fowl 
does not give evidence of any startling 
amount of originality. If the ton fire 


had occurred sooner, they might have done 
better. Perhaps it would have been ‘‘ Bos- 
ton blne-blazes” —that would have been both 
alliterative and elegant; but we can't always 
have a confi tion to suggest ideas, and 
must learn to depend upon ourselves, 


A Young Lady's Opinion of People and 
Newspapers. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Dean Ma. Post—Little Samuel in a per- 
fect gew. I wouldn't be withont it for any- 
thing, the dear little darling. it makes one 
feel good just to look at it. Say some of my 
friends, ** I would like so much to have one.” 
** Well,” I reply, ** just hand me $3 for my 
clab, and you may not only have this lovely 
picture, but one of the best papers in publi- 
cation to boot. Little Samuel itself is 
worth $3." 

Rome open their pocket-books and hand 
out #5, as any sensible person would do, 
and some, who are not at all sensible, scratch 
their heads—hateful things-—and pass on. 
No matter, there are more sensible people 
in this world than hatefal ones any way. 

This world contains some singular beings, 
Mr. Post. I don't believe in the Darwinian 
theory yet I can't believe in the unity of 
the human race. I shail give you a few in- 
stances of what I call singular beings. 

One bright morning, not long sinoe, I 
started out with * Little Samuel” in one 
hand, a copy of Post and Lidy's Friend in 
the other, for the purpose of forming a club 
I had success at first, for I met sensible 
people, you see, who upon examining the 
reading matter, Ac., gave me their names 
andthe cash immediately. Now for the 
first singular one. 

**Good-morning, Mra. A.,” said I, step- 
ping into a cosey little parlor. ** Don't have 
a fire made,” as she beyan calling for coal 
“I'm harried; I want your name on my 
club list here for a good paper or magazine. 
Examine the reading matter before you re- 
fase ; and here’ —opening the picture—** this 
is extra.” Her eyes danced at sight of the 
chromo, but she sighed and said : 

** Oh, Dainy, it's useless for me to take 
reading matter; I never have time to read.” 

**T have to work, Mrs. A., equally as mach 
as you, yet I find time at night for reading.” 

“Oh, bat you don't have these children to 
rock to sleep every night.” 

“T hope you don't rock these great boys 
to sleep.” (One was two years old, Mr. 
Post ; the other more than three. ) 

**Ob, yes, Henry rocks one and I the 
other ; if we didn't, we should have no reat.” 

**And that's the reason you can't take a 
magazine? Well, good-morning.” 

The next one was Mrs. B.; she couldn't 
afford it 

* Tell me, Mre. B.,” said I, * what did 
that curl dangling there at the side of your 
head cost you?” 

** Three dollars exactly. 

** Three dollars! Jast what the vst would 
cost yon. Don't you think a good weekly 
paper would be of more benefit to you than 
that «tingle-dangle concern ?” 

**Oh, I don't know.” But she did know 

Well, the cert was a young man who had 
a god little sister at home cooking bis meals 
and patching his old clothes 

My proposition to him was to subscribe 
for the magazine for his sister, (and by the 
by, young men, that will please a sister, 
sweetheart or wife more than anything else ; 
Christmas is most here—of course you will 
make her a present. a year's subscription to 
the Post or Ladys Friend ia the very thing. 
Hearken, ye staid Benedicts !) 

“Oh, I can't spend money so foolishly,” 
he ied. 


* No, sir, you can't do that; but you can 
go up there to the bar-room and spend it 
ee for se and whisky.” 

€ young lady gave $15 for a hat, but 
she couldn't afford a paper, when a $10 hat 
would have answered every purpose, thereby 
leaving $5 for my club. be fiddlesticks on 
sach singular folks, who cares about ‘em, 
for between ourselves I got my club. 

One said to me :—* Daisy, you are just as 

por as | am—how do you manage to always 

ve reading matter’ I never can spare 


“You can, if you will, In the first place, 
I dont wear all that fiddle-de-dee on my 


bead > if you count the cost of it, you'll find 
money enongh on your head to 


No, Mr. Post, everybody cam afford all 
these f-shionable frivolities, bet flowers, pe- 
pers, magazines. and all those little things 











BY GLEN CAROL. 





those who have lived 
at +} part of life's 


Tite 
pis 
itt 
‘ Ft 
apf 
ih 


iFE 
i 
: 
| 
zt 


spire 
He 
rlees 
kal 
Lei 
it! 
rerci! 


Sat 
bail 
fill 
ti 
toe 
del 


rr 
fF 
: 
f 
7 
tz 
FFE 


if 
Ht 
nid 
tal 
i 


g 
i 
5 
| 


deal they unto those they love. They know 
not how to give but half a heart. 
** More's the pity.” 


———— - —_ 


MY LOST DARLING. 
A@ectionnicly Inecribed to “ Couste Lettie.” 


WRITTEN FOR THZ SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY LULA BIDELER, 


Under the sod and the waving grass, 

He is sleeping now, and my eyes are dim ; 
For all the visions of hope and )»sy, 

Weat out from my lie when they baried him, 


Hee the lips that | loved so well, 
y his pered -bye ere they elesed for aye, 
It wonld be a joy to my weary 

And my tears wouldn't fal) so bitter to-day. 


He left me emil that Sommer 
And car leee and gay were th» words he sald, 
And I wa'ched him go with a thri.i of pride, 
And at twiliget they brought him back to me dead, 


Cold were the lips that had emiled at morn, 
Wahlte war the face that I tried to see, 

White with the dews of death, and yet 
"Twas the fairest face in the work! wo me. 


Tenderly back from my darling'’s brow 
They had brushed the curls so damp and wet 
And be seemed aslerp with his bloe eyes closed, 
With a look on his face I shall ne'er forget. 


Oh, the bitter pain that I felt that day— 
De you wonder then that I prayed to dle? 
It wae woree than death when | turned away, 
And knew I bad kissed him a lex good-bye, 


And they buried my darling where the sun 

Will shine, and the Summer flowers will glow, 
But the sunshine into my darkened lite 

Never will come agaia | know. 


——s 


PERSONAL. 


When Nilsson appeared at the Imperial 
Theatre in St. Petersburg, she was called 
before the curtain twenty-two times. 

Miss Kate Field is the queen of candor. 
She says, “‘ 1 am not attracted to English wo- 
men, married or unmarried, as I am to the 
men.” That's very natural. 

They've got Froude down to a pretty fine 
point in New York. A statistical student 
says that in the first twenty-five minutes of 
a recent lecture he put his hand in his 
pocket twenty-one times, and lifted his 
coat-tail thirty-five times, by actus! count. 

A Terre Haute youth wears a photograph 
of Nilsson next his heart. He Haute to re- 
member that she is a married woman. 

Some of the young fellwos in Phil 
have pockets made in the sleeves of ir 
overcoats, wherein alady may keep her hand 
warm when walking arm in arm with them. 

The Grecian ladies counted their 
from their marriage, not their birth. 
adoption of the same chronological fiction 
now-a-days would save unmarried ladies 
from a good many impertinent inquiries. 

The Marquis of Bute is the principal 
owner of the new lineof steamers from Car- 
diff to New York. Will his sailors be Bute 
Jacks? 

Mrs. Imogene Brown may be thankfal 
to Providence for the possession of a fine 
voloe—a very high-priced voice —the highest, 
indeed, in the church-choir way yet known 
in Episcopal annals either bere or abroad. 
Mrs. I. B. has been engaged to sing A. M 
and P. M. on Sundays at St. Bartholomew's 
Church at $3000 a year. In the evening she 
is to sing at Christ Chareb for another $1000, 
thus realizing from her beautifal voice and 
calture about $80 a Sanday. Bebold bow 
good and pleasant it is to be the possessor 
of that sort of thing! 

Mansard, whose roofs are the subject of 
much obloquy at present, was superintend- 
ent of public buildings in the reign of Louis 
XIV. It ia told of him that he possessed to 
a remarkable amount the power of subtle 
flattery, which he used to practice with great 
ingenuity upon the king. He would some- 
times submit i 





of latter, 
whether the king took fire at it when it 
shown to him. 
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MARIE. 
BY FRED, E. WEATHERLY. 
Across the far blue hills, Marte. 
move looks wistfully 


The . 

And foids as lingering sadly here-- 

‘This last, last time for many & year. 
Farewell, farewe y —| ~+ oe 
Actos the sad Marie! 


(qseee Go Ges tine bi, Tarte, 
The same sweet moon shine on thee, 
te this dew . 


The yeare 

We twain shal! on earth ne more. 
Come ferth, come forth to welcome me, 
Across the happy hills, Maric ! 

Across the hilla, Marie, 

onl a mosed head stone 


t tele me art 
Across Death's dim hills, lo 
Across the bars of Heaven, Maric, 
Look from thy place tn love on me, 
Aad cheer ry heh Snare base, 
Lone toiling each y year 
Till God shall bid me come to thee, 
Acroes the far hills, love Marie! 


- — — 


CHILTON ESTATE; 
OR, 
Close Play for a Fortune. 


from me, 
ve Marie. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


AUTHOR OF ‘A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD,” 
KTU., ETO. 


OHAPTER XVII. 
JANE BURKE'S LETTER. 

The sunlight lay warm and bright all 
around her, and glittered like so much silver 
on the clustering ivy-leaves, and the grand 
old trees where birds were singing their 
matin songs, and yet a oo asifa 
oold wind bad blown over her as she walked 
slowly up and down the terrace after Kegi- 
nald and Claudia bad left her. 

She could not hear the mad words that 
were at that t being uttered, but she 
guessed only too well their import. 

** God help us!" she kept saying over and 
over to herself. ‘‘ We are two poor weak 
girls in the hands of villains, and can do 
nothing for ourselves, oh, God of mercy!" 

Such a a prayer as she had never 
prayed in her life before fell from her 
pale lipa there in the sanshine. 

She knew that some terrible trial was 
close at band. 

A shivering of glass over her head sud- 
denly arrested her attention. She looked 
up. The noise came from the attic story— 
from the very room, perhaps, into which she 
had been locked that first night of her com- 
ing to Chilton Villa. 

Somebody had broken the window glass. 
While she was still gazing upward in some 
dismay, a band was suddenly thrust out, be- 
hind which she caught the vagne outline of 
a human face looking down at her 

A folded strip of paper fluttered from the 
hand and fell at a little distanve. 

Hetty ran forward and it up. It 
proved to be a hastily written letter, and oon- 
tained these words : 

** Your enemies and mine have found us 
ont, my dear daughter. I was seen that 
night when I came to your bedroom. Per- 
haps our conversation was overheard. I 
dou't know. At any rate, I have been look- 
ed into the upper room, and Ae has come 
here wore than once to force me to divulge 
my secret. Bat Iwill not. I shall remain 
true to my own darling’s interests. And by 
and by I shall manage to get out and see 
you. Be patient. I think something is to 
be done very soon—I scarcely know what. 
Bat bear up bravely, and in God's own time 
all will be well.” 

Then this letter ended abruptly. There 
was uo signatare, but Hetty knew, of course, 
that Jane Burke bad written it. It was writ- 
ten in pencil on the fly-leaf of a book—or 
what appeared to be such. Hetty strongly 
suspected it had been prepared before she 
made her oe on the terrace, to take 
advantage of just such an opportanity as 


was thus afforded. 

She glanced up quickly when the last word 
was reached. Both band and face had been 
withdrawn. All was still above. 

Who was meant by the pronoun “he,” 
which bad been underlined in the letter? 
Mr. Chilton? It seemed probable. Bat in 
what manner bad she ever been mixed up in 
Jane Borke's affaires or Mr. Chilton'’s until 





of late? How could Jane Barke know « 
secret that concerned her? Why had she 
called her ‘‘ my dear = 

The letter was « And 
yet e at Chilton V had been 
mysterious. 

Daughter! Was Jane Burke really her 


up the She had scarcely time to 
thrust the letter out of sight when the dis- 
made her appearance. 
* Ob, , Hetty! 


bosom. 
** What is the matter?” she asked, gently, 


though she knew already. 
** Oh, I am so wretched,” sobbed Claudia. 


“It has come to pass just as you tried to 
warn me it would. 
** What has come to pass?" 


| * Poor ehild !* 


** Your Unole James,” she 
** Yea, Uncle James Chilton. Did I never 


Hetty eried « 
“Don't you where to find him? 
Think, think! Somebody must surely know 


ves was strong upon her. But 
she was giving it too free utterance. Her 
sense of right wouk! not suffer her to go on. 
After all, she knew nothing positively. 

“Don't mind my words," she said with a 
short laugh. ‘“‘I 
random 


other people im sach words. I will remain 
silent. 

** Oh, Clandia, I think I anderstand you.” 
The words were forced from Hettys un- 
willing lips. A brief silence followed. Clau- 
dia stared hard at her through the darkness 
** Never mind,” she said, hastily, and then 
rose up and walked away. 

Poor Hetty slept very little that night. It 
must have nm near morning when she 
thought she heard soft footfalls at no great 
distance. She listened. All was still for a 
moment, and then the footsteps came again, 
this time pausing at her door 

** Are you awake, dear child?” whispered 
8 voice through the key-hole. 

It was Jane Burke's voice. Hetty sprang 
ap in her long night-robes, and breathlessly 
approached the door. 

* Yes, I am awake,” she whispered back 
again. ‘* Wait one moment and I will let 
you in.” 

She turned the key softly, though in a 
state of nervous trepidation. ‘* Why have 
you ventured to come here again?” she 
asked, looking hard at the dark figure stand- 
ing jast across the threshold. 

*I wanted to seo you for just one little 
minute," the answer came beck in a broken 
voice. “You are not sorry? You do not 
begrudge me this pleasure ?" 

*Oh no, no. Come in.” 

“TI can't. I mustn't stay.” She drew 
nearer and laid her hand on Hetty's arm 
** There is something wrong in my head to- 
night. It would help me—I know it would 
if | might kiss you. May I?” 
There was a something so wildly im- 
ploring in the woman's voice, that Hett 
could not refuse. Bat she felt a little thrill, 
half of repulsion, half of delight, as Jane 
Barke’s lips touched ber cheek. 
“Thank you, dear child. Now I can go 
back again and feel content,” 
She was ws ory ag move away, but Iletty 
r. 


eager! detained 
‘Why did you come at all?” she de- 
manded 


**For that kiss,” was the strange answer. 
“T knew you were good and tender-hearted 
I thought you wouldn't refuse a miserable 
creature like me.” 

Hetty reoviled a little. 

“You called me your child,” she fal 


tered. 

* Did 1?” wildly. ‘Good God! Forget 
it—forget it, in Heaven's name. TAcy would 
kill as both, if they knew! They would kill 
us both, if they knew, I say!" 

**What do you mean?” cried Hetty, dis- 
perately. ‘* teu me!" 

“T can't. Dont ask me. It's a secret 
that would cost you dear. They suspect 
something already. Don't let them suspect 
anything more.’ 

© woman's manner was growing wilder 
and more incomprehensible. Of a eudden 
she leaned over Hetty and whispered sharply 


in her ear, 
“I wish you conld leave this house 
now—to-night. I would help you. Will 


you go? 

P. or Hetty's pulses began to bound at the 
thonght of freedom. 
“And take Claudia with me?” she ex- 
claimed. ‘‘Oh, yea, yes. If Claadia will 
go, | am ready to fly this instant.” 
Jane Burke uttered an impatient cry. 
“No,” she said, sharply. ‘* The house is 
tobed too fully. One person might 
escape, but nottwo. If you go atall you | 
must go alone.” 
** Then I aball remain,” and she heaved a 
deep —igh an she said this. 
“Think, think! Youare ranning risks of 
which you little dream by remaining here. 
Now, for the last time, will you go?” 
* No,” anawered Hetty, boldly. 
Jane Burke seemed to wring her hands in 
sore perplexity. She did not speak again | 
for some seconds, but Hetty heard her sob- | 
bing softly to herself. 
“I most leave you,” she said, at last. | 
“We might be surprised at any moment. | 
2 See ES So tees Ges tee bee 


“ How did you get out’? I the r) } 
euch bioe lees Go aun” = 
“IT was,” retarned Jane, with a cunning | 
“Bat I found a key in the rubbish | 
Isn't it funny ?” 
“Now I am going | 
myself in once more. Its! 
that 








should oon. | 


She - , and wee 
quickly away in the darkness. Hetty heard | 
her ing ® suppressed but insane laugh | 
so. 


Looking ber door, she crept tremblingly 
Her brain was ina whirl, Jane Burke's 





visit had only deepened the chaos of her! 








mind Her doubts, and fears and distress is no use to excite yourself, You behave 
intensified. . 


had all been strengthened, 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
| THE MASK TORN OFT. 
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** And so you were trying to avoid me?” 
he said, under his breath. 

**L am not well,” she muarmared, faintly. 
“Let me pass—please let me pass, I must 
go to my room.’ 

“Not yet.” His fingers encircled her 
wrist in a grip of iron. He looked hard at 
her with the madness of a strong man's 

lens love in his eyes and his whole oon- 
face. 


‘There was a question were to an- 
ewer to-day, Olandia. I inalet that you an- 


heard already.” 

** No other anewer ?" 

** None.” 

* You will not marry me?!" 

“IT cannot.” 

He flang her hand away from him, and 
theo t it inetantly again, cooua © 
with im kisses, ** Think, kk, 
Claudia,” he cried, dropping on his knees at 
her feet. “I cannot give you up. I shall 


sion, and for the first time Olaudia's bosom 
thrilled with pity. 

a Reginald, dear cousin,” she softly 
implored. ‘‘ You pain me beyond measure.” 

** I will not rise antil smile a me." 

A soft crimson swept her lovely face. 

** You are oruel, 4d. You force me 
to speak words that should rarely come 
from a woman's lips. I love another with 
ali my heart and soul. He seems life and 
happiness and all else to me. How can I 
listen to you when that other love is filling 
all my being?” 

She paused, palpitating all over. Her 


were modestly cast down. Her oon- 
fusion was that of a woman 
when treading on suoh holy ground. 


Reginald read it all in her face—her blind 
devotion, ber death] taney, which no 
words and no prayers of his could evershake, 
for another. 

For another! He sprang to his feet with 
a terrible ory of rage and fury. 

**T have done pleading, I have done play- 
ing the servile suitor,” he screamed. *' Now 
I will assert my power. You shall be mine, 
in spite of Heaven or Hell.” 

andia drew back with a slow recoil, She 
lifted her frightened eyes to his face. 

“Oh, cousin, cousin.” 

** You shall be mine,” he repeated, with a 
suarl of fury. ‘‘lam tired of the mask I 
have worn. I now throw it aside forever. | 
assert my power openly and boldly.” 

* Your power?” 

**My power. And you shall feel how great 
itis. You shall foel what a weak, helpless, 
creature yon are.” 

“What do you mean?” she demanded, 
forgetting her fear in the kindling spirit 
that now took possession of ber. 

“If you will not marry me of your own 
free will, like a sensible girl, you shall be 
compelled to do so.” 

** Oompelled ?” 

**'That is the word.” 

She was grand in her haughty scorn. 

* Go,” she said, drawing tack, and fixing 
her flashing eyes apon him. ‘ You have in 
anited me. Henoeforth you have no claim 
npon my compassion. | command you to 
leave me.” 

He laughed low and mockingly. Then, 
ashe caught the borror, almost hatred of 
himself written in her face, be rained his 
clenched fiat involuntarily, as if tempted to 
strike her dead at his feet. 

“No,” he mattered, controlling himself, 
**T will not harm you in that way. But you 
must take care how you provoke me.” 
“Go,” repeated Clandia, baughtily 
“Leave me this instant, or I will appeal 
to Uncle Eustace for protection from your 
insolence. ” 

** Do,” he cried, sneeringly 

** He will banish you from this house.” 
“Are you sure of that? You had better 
see what you can do before you threaten.” 





like a mad woman. 
“Tem mad!” 


within her with shame, f and terror. 


sion of hia face sent a 
heart. 


* Ob, Unole Eustace, save me from 
wretch. 
Gave me from him! He fills me with 


oome into my 


was stricken dumb 


a ce + 

! your 
word to Roland Trevor !" "she ‘crted, 
her best to be calm. ‘ At the end of 
months he might come to claim me.” 


way ge gh: dy 

** Oh, uncle, uncle! you frighten me!" 

‘Hush, child. Do try to be sensible. 

Reginald will make you a good husband —as 
an you deserve. 


Khe clasped her fingers over her temples. 
“Ohno, no! Lean die, bat I will never, 
never marry Reginald!” she cried, and sad- 
denly rushed out of the room. 

(TO BE CONTINUED, ) 


REPESTANCE. 


He kiased me, and I know ‘twas wrong, 
For he was neither kith nor kia; 
Need ene do penance very long 
Fer such a tiny little sin? 
He my hand ; ‘haf waee't ; 
Why will men have such wicked waye? 
It wasn't for a minute quite 
But in It there were days and days, 
There's mischief in the meena, I know ; 
I'm positive I eae her wink 
ben [ requeeted him to go ; 
I meant It, too I almost think. 
Bat after al, I'm sot to blame ; 
He foot the kies, I do think men 
Are qaite without a semee of shame. 
1 woader whea he'll coce again! 
— ee 


JOHN PASSMORE'S PLOT: 


HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. 
A STORY OF PHILADELPHIA. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENTNO POST, 
BY FRANK CARKOLL, 


CHAPTER XXV 

THE JEW UNMASKED, 
But we must return to the events of the 
receding night. We left Wood alone in 
ylowon's office, where he had just dis- 
covered the name of Benjamin Willing 
signed to a check which he knew to have 

been written by the Jow, Solomon CGantly. 

He stood « moment in utter surprise at 

this discovery, a thousand conjectures rush 
ing throngh his brain. The stir of feet 
above admonished him that he stood on 
dangerous groand, and he hastily returned 
to his hiding-place in the back room, not 
content to leave such a mine of discovery 
half. worked. 
He scarcely heard the movements over his 
head, or the subsequent noise as the worthy 
trio descended the stairs, and failed to hear 
their further conversation, so deeply wes he 
absorbed in thonght 

Ilo was engaged in summing up the evi- 
dence #o far gained in the case, and it may 
be as well fur us to follow more leisurely the 
train of thoaght that ran so rapidly through 
his brain, 

“Its a eure thing,” he said to bimeelf, 
“that Passmore om Willing cannot be in 
collusion in this robbery, for what possible 
benefit could the latter gain from it? I can 
easily see how Passmore, fearing that hia 
employer in alive aud may at any time re 
turn, should seek to feather his own nest by 
concocting a false burglary. But Willing 
could have no interest in such a scheme 
** If thia were Willing in disguise, with what 
object would he use that signature? Is vot 
this check rather a forgery given Passmore 
to aid in some further villainy? There is no 
phase of crime that these fellows are not up 
to. Itin very likely a forged paper. If this 
were Willing himself there would have been 
no robbery 
* But Passmore has right of sttorney to 
draw on Willing's account. I can't see into 





She hesitated. The mocking sneer on his 
lip frightened and appalled Ler. thy a 
hornble suspicion, she grew white as a 
corpse, and was compelled to lean against 
the wall for support. 
“TI think you are coming to your senses,” | 
said Keginald, who enjoyed her abject | 
terror. 
** (hood God!" 
** Before the day is over, you will make 
ap your mind to marry me. Or, if you | 
shouldn't, it will be all the same.” 
She made no answer to this brutal speech. | 
Staggering past him--and he now made no 
opposition to her egress—ahe made her way | 
into the hall. | 
Mr. Obilton was standing near the stair. | 
case. Bhe went straight up w him, looking 
like a ghost save the vivid spot of scarlet 
that burned in either cheek. 
She saw him shrink and cower like a 
| creature before her roach. 
* You are a gentleman, she said, in al 
low, intense voice, ‘‘and I demand yonr | 





looking her uncle steadily in the eye. 
** What is it? demanded Mr. Ohilton, his | 
lips white and quivering ‘ Has Keginald 
been trying to quarrel with you 7” 

** He has grossly insulted me.” 

* Ineul yea , 

‘Yes He dared t) make love to me, 





to Roland Trevor.” 

Mr. Chilton had recovered himself won- } 
derfally now. Pe Clandia's 
frantic tion hel 
forced a faint laugh 

** Ia that so very strange, my dear?” he | 
asked. “I can't blame the dog. You are 
mo beantifal, so winning. In his place I 
might be just as deeply enamored.” 

“You wonld never descend to threats, | 
Unele Eustace.” 

“Has 4 done that ?” 

* Yea. ® says I will be compelled to 
marry him. Oh, God help me,” and abe 
wrung ber hands wildly ; ‘what does it all | 
wnean 


** Hash,” said Mr. Chilton. 
self.” 

** What does it all mean ?” she demanded, | 
more wildly than before. 

Mr. Chilton stared strangely at her He | 
seemed to hesitate an instant. 
iey look came into his face. 

“Hash !"he commanded, sharply. ‘There | t 


“Calm your- 





protection from that —that —-coward |" | duction. 
She pointed out Meginald, all the while aecidental, Was not the pursuit then a feint 
} on hus | 


| from the Dodge Farm 
| an amociate of Jos Corbin 
certainly w band in the business 

nectian of that boy, whom we have traced 
knowing that--that—my troth was plighted | = the Rookery, with the abduotion, is proof 
of this. 


almost | connected in crime 
him to do this. He | like Passmore is not going to double the rink 
| of detection by eu,ploying two agents to carry 
out his schemes. 
been his agent in the abduction, and in the 
concealment of the lady. Where would Uor- 
bin most probably conceal her / 
edly somewhere in the Rookery 
as that place looks I know that it has secrete 
| not known yet to the police 
anfolded its mystenes long ago, bat that ite 
sharp landlord has given me no sufficient 
reason for making a close search of his 
house. 
that are known tw have occurred there, he 
has managed to keep outof the law's clutches 


| this then, unless it ix given as a hold on the 


dew an security for honesty ia the disposal 
of the stolen gouds 

** Pasamore has fully proved himeelf a vil 
lain. Is it likely that Willing is his eqaal in 
villainy? Not so. One establishment is 
seldom favored with two such characters 
Passmore first suggested Willing as the ab 
ductor of Miss Worthington. May he not 
have done so to cover bin own tracka? I 
was disposed to doubt Willing from the fact 
of his concealinent, and of the claim this 
girl may make on hin property 

* Bat may not Pasumore be trying to force 
her into a marriage that he may get thin 
elaim into his own hands’ This theory be 
gins to look plausibl». 

** Where then is Willing ? Possibly he #us 
pects bie manager and ix concealed some 
where, waiting developments. Let me oon. 
sider further the l’assuore theory. He ac 
companied the lady to Baltimore. A very 
suspicions fact. Who else was so aware of 
her movements ax to able ty plan an ab 

Hix meeting with Mr Graham waa 
rt to prevent saspicion ? 

“If he is the criminal, where in the lady ? 
Let me see. She was brought to the city 
Dodge | know tu be 
The latter hax 
The eon 


** Bonides I flud Passmore and Corbin here | 
Now ashrowd fellow 


Corbin then must have 
Undoubt 
Innvcent 
I would have 


Despite the criminal proceedings 


“Grant then that she is concealed in the 


Rookery, how shall I go about discovering 
this secret hiding-plece ? 
Then a hard, | it has gained one unpertant point 
that a gentlemanly person, whose descrip- 


My watch upon 
That us 


jon is that of John P 


7“ #0,” he went on, ‘I beg that you will 
be more choice in your age. One would 


“Bah! A promise given to a fool! I 


On the whole, I think 


* It looks like that. Bat do try to control 


yourself. It will be better in the end. You 
geio nothing by this foolish ranting ~ 
Ranting! And her heart was breaking 


Bhe stared wildly at him, and the expree- 
sadden obill 


that 
S Gaew yee ese geek end tee 
ror. Never, never, never, suffer him to 


Rhe hed clasped ber hands over his arm in 
the intensity of ber appeal, bat he rudely 


imagine that Reginald committed a 
heinoas crime in loving you. I refuse to 
interfere in this matter,—or if I do it will 
be to encourage my son's suit. To be frank 
with you, Claudia, I quite wish you woud 
marry him.” 

She was horrified. The familiarity 


he tried to assume at the last not for one 


j 


asewore, bas been | pleasa.t cunsequences from the suspieiwus 


have been in nearly all cases at night, and 

with an effort at concealment by the use of 
I naw him enter here to-night con- 

cvincidence is strik-— 


i: 
E 
f 
=f 
li 


an 
he 


il 


** Why ?” asked Pasamore in surprise. 


** Youll mebbe find ont too svon. You 


couldn't see the seoret of the Jow's hiding- 
ace?” 
“No, It waa too well hidden for my 


e 
** Not for mine, then.” 
** What was the secret?” 
“Why didn't yo 


** You have?” 

“Yes, Do you not who it is?” 

* That infernal Jew |" 

“You've got it. There's wnes than that 
too, but it Leep. He don't know the job 
he's took in hand when ho» tries to ciroum- 
Our game's shaky, Mr. 
Pasamore, I'll tell you that, but I've pat my 


foot in it, and I'll go th it or bust. 

** But why do you try to be so mysterious 
about it? how will it injure your by 
making me acquainted with them? What 


have you found out about the Jew?" 

** You heard my arrangewent with him to 
come to the Rookery.” 

“ Yea. bad 

“It'll be a come, bat notago. There's 
more in the wind than you calkerlate, Jost 
keep shady for a day longer, and I'll make 
all bright, or something will buat.” 

** Devil take your mystery, Jee Corbin. 


Why can't you ont with it?” 

* You'll know soon enough. How are you 
coming on with that gel? In she getting 
reasonable ’" 

‘You. [hope to vacate your room in a 
day or two,” 

** That's clever. There's other folks want- 
ing it.” 


** And you won't tell me the seoret ?" 

“Not to-night. Itll keep fresh for a day 
ortwo, Cood-night.” 

Aud the worthy confederates separated. 
Passmore astonished and somewhat fright 
ened at the mysterious hiuts of his com. 
panion. 

He reassured himself, however, with the 
belief that Corbin waa fully capable of pro- 
viding for his own safety, no matter how 
desperate the means necessary, and that 
what secured the one seoured the other. 

With this assurance he slept as soundly as 
if his feet were not trembling on the brink 
of a precipice. 

Meanwhile a new interview was taking 
place in the apartment they had just left 

Wood, anwilling to sleep with this mystery 
upon his mind, had suddenly determined to 
have an explanation with the Jew, and try 
to lead or frighten him into a confession of 
all that he knew about these mysterious cir 
camatanoes. 

Svlomon's companions had been gone 
about five minutes. He had followed them 
down-stairs and locked the duor after them, 
and returned langhing to his room. 

Wood listened to him still laughing and 
moving about the room for aoveral minuten 
before he put his resolution inte effect 

Ho then suddenly throw open the door of 
the room and = oe Pema in the opening, in 
the fall glare of the gas light 





several times seen to enter it. These entries | matters alluded to, 


* Proceed then, I am 
Tt was my intention to 
force to-merrow 

with 


Pp to aa«wer 
some member of 

and reveal certain crim 

which I am couversant. I may a« 


|? ame 


I will 
doabts 


He 
i 

ti 
sf 


ri 
i; 
i 
1 
7 EF 
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it 
i 
Eg 

i 
1h 


: 


| 
: 


Hu 
i 
c tattel 

ait 


La 
be taken into his oon to 


**In what way, air?” 


**By aiding and abetting « » & 
might make little differeuce yo ee 
that the store was your own. You have om- 
ployed members of the criminal class in 
oriminal ings, have made yourself a 
——- agent in a law-breaking scheme, 
with the idea, probably, that your motives 
would save you from Classe. Don't be too 
ure of that, sir, Tempting others to crime 

a crime in itself 

“IT know that, and woald be sorry to 
tempt innocence. But to obtain legal evi 
dence against a well-known criminal like 
this Oorbin, or to get a decided bold on a 
man like Passmore, whom I have foand to 
be « peoulator, a gambler, and an unsorupu 
lous villain generally, is certainly not an i! 
legal action.” 

“ Aud, if you knew this about Passmore, 
was it not sufficient without leading him to 
worse crimes?" 

‘IT knew nothing positive. He so covered 
up his tracks that f could get no legal evi- 
dence against gim. This it was that gave 
ine the idea of giving him a chanoe to carry 
out his evil purposes unchecked by my pre 
sence, Ihave certainly succeeded in gain- 
ing activuable grounds againat him now. 

“IT doubt that. The receiver ix accounted 
as bad as the thief ” 

“You are better detective than lawyer, 
Mr. Wood I have wy plaus laid, and dont 
foar failure.” 

“May you not be « littl: too confident in 
your powers?” 

“*T think not.” 

“Thin disguise, for instance, do you 
think it anffleient to deceive your wary and 
shrow:! associates / 





The two men yazed upon each other in 
silent astunishinent, which seemed conater 
nation on the part of Bulomon 

The surprise of the offloer was very nata 
ral Instead of the keen and rasoally coun 
tenance he expected to yaze upon, he beheld 
inatead the clean eat and intelligent face of 

Benjamin Willing 

Blowly from the hand of the laiter fell a 
wig and loog false beard as he yazed upon 
his visitor, vexed to be thus discovered, yet 
with « natural dreal of such an untimely 
Visitant 

With a quick movement he gained the side | 
of the desk aod threw open its lid 
“Dont bother about the barkers,” aaid 








the officer, I don't mean you any haru, so 

kue Pp cool, | 
* Whe are you ?” waa the astern rejoinder. | 
The offiver, in reply, threw open hia coat 


and showed the police star in evidence of | 
Lin position 

“Tam in search of certain barglars who 
have just run alot of silks from the dry. | 
goods house of Willing & Son i have | 
traced the goods here and thought it the | 


find out bow you have stowed them away.” | 

Willing * face wan filled with « variety of 
etpreasivns as the offlcer apoke 

** How did you yet in here? he asked. | 

* T have been here for the last bour,” was | 
the reply, “listening to a very interesting | 
conversation between « worthy trio of bary 
lars, 1 must say Il have found out some im 
portant priate | 

“Have you the property of rendering 
yourrelf invisible? Where have you been ’ 

* In there, pointing with his thamb | 

** Bat 1 was in there with a light 

* And didn't find me’ That shows what 
poor use you make of your eyes, Hat dont 
fear we, Mr. Willing you see | know you 
Let us sit down and talk this matter oalualy ‘ 
Over ! 

** Who are you, sir’ 

‘Here in my card, sir, which will eon 
vince you that [am suthoriszed to act as 1 


am doing.” by any such arrangement 


** Wood, Detective. I have heard of you, 


will be alive to your plans. 


“Why, they have not discovered me as 
yet, call’ have yiven them plentiful vppor 
tunity, My bad cold and dreadful linp have 
thrown them quite off the track. ' 

“You are playing with edged tools, my 
dear sir,” said Wood, with decision, ** Your 
disguise has not been sufficient. Corbin dis 


| covered your identity this very evening, aud 
| has determined to murder you to yet rid of 


your evidence against Lim 
your plan ¢ 

‘To murder me' 
atartied tone. 

* Exactly. [know the man’s anserupulous 
character well enough to know that he would 
hot hesitate a moment at murder’ 

Hat what proof bave you that he bas 
reoognized me ? 

“Tis own words I tell you this net to 
frighten you, but to put you on your guard 
Ile seen through your whole scheme, and 
fears fur hin personal safety if you are al- 
lowed to carry it out. He will nut hesitate 
tw yo to the utmost extrome to secare bis 
nafety ” 

“I don't fear him,’ 
* Forewarned is 


In thin part of 


eried Willing, in a 


replied the other 
forearimed You have 


| Uung te make « domiciliary visit, just to | learned su mach, have yoo any inklag of 


his further intentions? 


“No Hat we may guess at them «nfl 
| Clently te know how te avond them. Did I 
not bear him speak of an appotutment with 
yoo’ 


* Yeu, Dam ty be at the Rookery at nine 
t) inorrow night 

* For what purpose / 

‘To meet the others, and make the neces 
sary arrangements for the disposal of this 


stolen property 


“bby the way, how have you disposed of 


| this property 


*Thave sade these two men believe that 


Thave a hiding place in the upper part of 
this bouse so weil concealed as to be beyond 


flanger of discovery, 
aagh * The 


said Walling, with « 
fact is, [ have sent the goods 


ty another place, where they are now safely 
stored : 


** L doabt very mnoh if Corbin is deceived 
Kuvowing you, be 
He wall learn 


sir, Take asoatandlet me know the ob- the whole thing from your driver before 


ject of this espionage." 

“TI think you are slightly turning the 
tables on me,” said the detective, with a 
lang 
Houable company, ander sach questionable | 
circumstances, and in such a qnestionalle 
disyuise, that it seoms to me asif [should 
be the one to do the q lestioning, you the 
party lo anawer 

**It does so indeed,” said Willing, in a 
free tone, that showed he had no fear of un- 


' 





you have told me. 
his den for the purpose of 


part without being prepared to meet all its 
possible consequences. You must either do 


| Gight to morrow 


‘Not so. The driver is in my interest 
“And have you any ulea of the real ob- 


“TL have found you in such ques. | ject of this arrangement fur an interview ? 


“TL begin to dread ita object, from what 
Ho wishes to get me into 


* Of disposing of a witness.” 
** He may not find it so easy.” 
**T hope you have not undertaken such a 
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leave the olty 


where we might 


two things ; apply to the police in the 
and ctiempt to arrest the whole 
keep your sppoiniment 

risk kaife, cup, of ballet’ 


for o month in vein, and if the parsait 
they would give os the 


1. some unespected time, and in some 


ed.for manner. Bee how well — 


heave hidden the girl, Alice Worthington 
heve had the whole furce searching for ber 
for more than « week, without « hiet a tw 


where they have concealed ber — 
“Ah. yea, I wish to know the 

I overheard « converse 
tien in which I found thet seach an event 
hed taken place, thet Harry (irahbam wae & 
friewd of the lady «, and that she was hidden 
at « place called the Dodge Farm House | 
knew be wae visiting « lady, bat did nut 
1 wrote him « note pat 
Gag him in pose es of these facts 
Then you ere the « sther of the notes of 
warning he hae received 


of thie sbdactic 


hooe her name 


‘Vee 
i 


‘he lady ie your hieoe 


We traced 


her 


to the place in question, bat foand she bed 
Khe has been hidden some 
where in Muiledeiphia, bat lL have been un 
able eo far to fod ber 
“And who do you think instigated this 


been regured 


abduction!” 


“I blamed you for it, and searched for 
i r the girl 


yuu as well as 
On what 
* The idea 


roands! 
ret came from l'asemore 


wee founded op bis declaration that you had 
in some way defrauded your niece out of her 
inberitance, and made it the basis of your 


fortane 


of her eo as to get rid of ber claim 
that the whole matter of 
was part of this plan 

logical to me, and | sought you scoord 


Hie ia an adept at 


The astate villain ' 
the art Bat you found no more trace of 
the anole than of the niece 

“Leaw you the other night, for an in 
stant only, as @ procession passed down 
‘in crossing the street, 
however, I found only an old Jew.” 


Chestnut street 


Willing laughed bearts! 


vard 


He said that you wished he 
b 


t certainly looked 


at thee recital 


** My beard fell off while pressing through 


the coved 


Have you seen the Jew sinoe 


* He bore a rather strong resemblance to 
yourself in your mas nerade 
(live me the particalara of this abduc 


tien,” 


ashed Willfig, «till langhin, 
W ood proceeded to dome, telling 


briefly 


al! that the reader is already acjaatnted with 


* Aud what theory have you arrived at 


eee you have cleared me, in your mind, from 


the charge 


woman stealer 


* John Pasemore 
"A pataral conclasion from the faots 
Hat what do you think ts bis object! 
al claim to the possession 
dead 
you in the Courta, if living 
* Te there auy Himit to that man’s villainy } body who could give me a character 
He ts reckoning withoat bie host in thie mat 


To gain al 
of your evtate | 


ter, however 


to contest it with | 


Whe, in your opinion te Uhis 


Acting on half information, 


you might guess that | would not be the 


man ty defrand my nicer 
Hat, no matter, it is late now 
t you et some futare time 


e1iplain one more potot 


been entirely without «fect! 
bo gGess, as to the place in which 


theory 


The facts are 
I will explain 
You will please 


Hae your search 


they have bidden my niece! 
* Yea, Lam eure abe te hidden somewhere 


in the Kookery 


Have you oo 


There are su many myete 


rious clroumstances 
beass, to police eunals, that it is my opinion 
that It contains seme secret apartment of 


biding place 


cunnected 


with that 


1 have never had any suffi 


olent pretest for euljcoting i to a thorongh 
¢tamination, bat | will de eo before | am 


many days older 


What ie the charecter of those cireum 


labors 


* The disappearance of young girle has in 
vevetal cases born traced @o that neighbor 


Bewed 


searched, but, I think, not thervaghly 
Willhog shoddere t as he remeabered the 
lavish adornment 


hed seen in his 


The house has been more than once 


of the secret chamber he 


etploration of the hidden 
kery, and in the engges 


paeseage of the I> 


tien of ite probable parpose contained in the 


words of the office After a moments 
silence he asked 
“Who owns and oooupies the adjoining 


hones ! 


“Lido not kno 


* Tine the search ever extended to it 


"1 think nut 


“May it bot then be owned by Corbin, 
end contain the secret chauher, entered by 
e bidten door somewhere in the hookery 

* Vour idea is suggestive lt newer oc 
eurred to me bef. re Twill heok inte it 

* Yoo may wel, do ao, for Lan able to tell 
= tat you are ht 1 JORF SGaploton 

be woke ry docs ta such a chan ber, 
and | have wet foot i 1 

With the utmost sary © the detective sat 
looking ef hie companion as these words 
were apokon at thie man should eo 
qvietly profes to be aware of the secret 
@hieh head wo far belted him, and to have 
@Ven stand in this toveterious chan ber 

You he said t web astonmhed for 
more than «i . ‘ 

“Vea ! even & * more of the house 
then dues its rascally owner know of « 
secret pawage Whicl be doe not eUapect 


" And bow came you 
The house was once 


have papers yet relating to it 
sideratly over a century 


know nt’ 


® my family, and I 


It te oon 
id, and for some 


reason Gnkueown te me war provided with « 
seoret passage belween the ronus, and « 
hidd: n apartment connected with the ad 
I koow pet their purpose, 
pat have « description of the mode of an 


= ing house 


trance to this secret passage 


I availed 


mY 


solf of thee, and was fortunate enoagh to 
overhear ao important conv: reation bet ren 
Vasemore and Oorhin, and also to discover 
tas chamber, of which [ bad ne hnowleige 

Worthington w hidden 


* Tuen 
there’ 


lI heve po doult of 


with levieh © egancs 
ite wee, In conmection with the & 
shoe of young girlie 
entrance connected with the Rookery, which 
bee been disrovered by the present owner 


* Yea 


It ts furnished 


a fact which suggests 


it moet have a secret 


Thet must be wo 


eretly avell yourself of this entrance! 


* Headily 


Aod you can 


“tt & past one o cloek,” said Weed, look 
*l meet gu 


tag et bie wetch 


* Aed what hed | better doin reference to 


the invitation to visit the Rookery ! 


“ Avell yourself ef i 
et wo harm sha!l come to you 


orif with « good pista 


for you te ect ou the instant. 


ever Bervous! 


I will take care 
Arm yver- 
lt may be necessary 
You are not 


THE 


“ And wow, good sight Trust te me 
reapond quickly to s signal,” said the of 
floes, rising to take bis leave 

* Geed night end encores to our 
cause,” replied Willing, fervently 

To BR COWTINUED 
—_—- ee 


MARA; 


On, 
THE GIRL WITHOUT REFERENCES. 


1 
Bhe was called Mara; and we all of as 


on to « girl wo b&b 4, eweet 

and tender. jiat Arthar Halsey, who was in 
with ber, reved that the name was the 
softest be hed ever heard, and thet it was 
just euch one as he would heave chosen to 
distinguish her from other women, she 


He ames dilate upon ber beauty, ber 
grutioness, the winning power of her votoe, 
with that meditative ecstasy used by certain 
artenthusiaste in describing @ pictare, or by 
connulsseure in precious stones, whe hold 
ap « diamond in the sunlight, and ask you 
to admire every one of ite glittering facets 
Men who bebave like thie are yenerally 
great bores. Hut Halsey wae vot, for we 
all of us knew the object of bie prate,, and 
thought ae well of her a he did if the 
trath must be told, the fact that be Lad 
heen the first te declare bia live, and the 
evident strength of her preference for Lim, 
wore, perbape the only things that saved as 
from eaperiencing for ber @ passion derp a 
bis own = It te net eveu so eure that we had 
escaped her influence , and may be each of 
ns reflected in secret how much lighter the 
journey of Life might be made to him, coals 
it with Mare for bis oom 


he eet out on 
peeion 
Yet nobody could tell whence she came, 
nor what was ber parentage, and she was 
deatitate of thet commenest batter as to re 
speotability and to roguery, tow, for that 
matter references. She had arrived one 
day at the amall sea side town of Mandteaoh 
hed taken cheap lodgings, and bad given 
out ber name neively as Mara Child, only 
adding, on the inquiry of her landlady, that 
she was Mies, not Mra The same day she 
had gone to Batta's Circulating Library, and | 
hed asked Mutts, in person, whether he knew 
of any family in want of a governess. 
Hatta was a simpleton of the disoursive 
sort. Hesides circulating books, he was 
house mt and proprietor of the Rand 
beach Gazette, This three handed title al 
lowed him to keep «a finger tu the pies of | 
almost all the inhabitants of the town, and 
had led him ap to # vague notion that Sand 
beach belonged to him He wore « velvet 
| akallcap, had a pasty face with a duuable 
chin, and probably meant no harm, thoagh 
he oocasionally did some ‘You have held 
& governess « situation before, | suppose! 
was his magisterial answer to the gtrl 
strangers question, as she stool at the 
oounter of hia well «tocked shop 

"No, LT have never held any situation, 
ahe said quietly 

“Then you have some one who will as 
ewer for you speak to your abilities, T 
mean, and give you a character Hutte 
looked at her as his plamp Gagers anatrang 
a parcel of books just come from Landon 
Khe was dressed in black, and wore a very 
white collar and cuffs, It wana plain dress, 
bat not poor 

“No” she replied, with a shake of the 
|head ‘lam an orphan, and koow of ne 


Hatts was both astonished and scandalized 
* The price of a Ove lined advertinement in 
the Mandbeach Gazette is one and sitpence, 
sald he saapioiously half a crown for two 
insertions, The paper appears twice a week 
Mara drew out « litte network purse, and 
handed him half a sovereign ‘I think I 
will have two insertions, please, whe seid 
“Youn ean say | am twenty five years old, 
and aw able to draw a little, but I do not) 
play the plane 
atts rang the coin on the counter and 
floding it good, it grieved hin to part with 
so much aa seven and saitpence change 
* The subscription to the otrouleting hibrary 
and reading room ts half a croat # month, 
he remarked in a half concithatery tone 
‘We take in the London magazines and 
The Times, where you can read of people 
who want governesses, You have also the 
privilege of carrying away two hooks to 
wether to read at home 
Mara said she would subscribe. then Batts 
asked her whether she needed stationery, to 
which she sant no, bat bonght seme draw 
tng peneils and a mall board. In brief, moat 
of her ten shillings remained tn the posses 
sion of Butta, who, atill suspicions, tied ap 
her purchases in a parce 1, and, when she had 
left bis shop, ejaculated, “I don t mach lhe 
the look of her 
We learned all this a fow wooks afterward, 
when Halsey and the other three of us had 
come up from Oxford to read at Nandbeach 
daring the long vacation, Halsey had just 
taken his degree, and was going to stady for 
the bar Merry, Clowes, and myself were 
still undergraduates, bat preparing for the 
Honer Behools neat term, and we had 
pitehed upon Sandbeach as the qutetest 
place on the map It was not so quiet, 
however, but that we soon found pouple 
made plenty of notse there about their 
beighbors concerns and it mast have been 
on the woing after our arrival, that 
we were tuformed by our landlady of this 
beautifal and ofd girl whe had 
come to Sandbeach, hoping to flad a sttaa 
tion ‘'emtlow! references, just as if abe 
thonght all the people in these parts were 
n the course of « 


very tu 


singularly 


mead folk, gentlemen 


week, having become Intimate with Butta, 
he treated us to farther details, though ee 
hed not asked hin to do so. Dut he waa full 
of bie esalbject, and so were all the other 


Nendbeschers, this event being the nearest 
approech to « seandal with which the town 
had ever been favored It seemed that two 
fawilies hed anewered Miss Child's adver 
tinement but they had been able to elicnt 
nothing satisfactory as to her antecedents, 
and sa, of course, had receded All Mise 
Ctuld would say, waa, thet ber mother was 
dead, and that she bad never known her 
father, woo bad deserted ber mother years 
ago «At first her mother had seemed ia 
easy cireumstances afterward they had be- 
come very poor, and bed been obliged to 
work with their needles for their living 
How long was tt since her mother bad died! 
Mis years, And whet had she Mise (hud 
done since’ Worked. Where’ This she 
refused to say and she would netiber state 
where her mother had lived, nor bow i came 
that she herself, after being redaoed to live 
by needlework, was suddenly in a pusitiwn to 
apply for e place as governess: © the last 
imquiry, she hed simply anawered that she 
hed met with some people “ «bo bald been 
good to ber.” 

Ali this was extremely euepiciows Hutte 
appeered to consider it a premeditated af 
fromt apes Bandbeech, that any ome sovald 
come there not prepared to g.ve the fullest 
ecoonnt, in print if peed were, of bis of ber 
life from burthday aepward He dwalted 
whether be was jastified tm letting ber sal 
eornbe to hie brary, sed take home books 
ch would afterwant paws inte the im 
maculate bands of vistors having references 
To be sure she seldom came now to bis 
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As the women are making such « dead 
at , it is obvious she is pretty,” 
erry, whose character was, oon- 
trary to the usual rule, not out of keeping 
with his name. ‘'! even suspect that, since 
our friend Batts talks so lightly of the 
sketches, there must be some merit ip them 
Bat no: there was no merit in them what. 
ever, except such as comes from patient 
work misapplied. Butts, who was quite im 
pervious to sarcasm from not anderstanding 
what it meant, produced the sketches ont of 
a drawer, and laid them before as with « 
kind of expostalatory shrag. They were 
views of Sandbeach and neighborboud, the 
we by day and by moet light, and dis, lay ed 
only the most elementary knowledge of 
coloring. Por, simple drawings they were, 
with daubs of bine for aky, gray for sea, and 
brown for shingle. It was school-girl art 
not wo bad as to be abeard, not enough 
to be worth a glance. Merry, Clowes and | 
threw a look over them, and bo more 
Clowes, who was a bit of a cynic, even said | 
something tart about teaching girls to waste 
paper and colors instead of instructing them 
to bake and spin. But Halsey collected the 
sketobes, and after guing through them cur 
sorily, began to pore over them one by one, 
with deep attention, aa if there were beauties 
in them which we had failed to discover, 
bat which were visible to him. When he | 
reached the last, he held it almost five | 
minutes before hia eyes; then, like a good 
fellow that he was, with a manly sympathy | 
for all that was weak and suffering, be ¢t- 
claimed, ‘‘loor litte thing! Imagine « 
girl trying to hire herself out to teach her 
o- soraps of knowledge, and being re. | 
uffed overywhere beoanse there ia a mise. | 
rable secret in her young life which she | 
wishes to conceal, Verhaps it is her mother's | 
or ber father's honor which she is endeavoring 
tv cloak, Bat Batts, there, and his lady 
patrons, dont choose to peroeive that, if 
thie pretty girl bed vicious instincts, she 
need never have troubled any of them for a 
place or money. They ban her — the ladies 
by parsing up their lips when she crosses 
them, the chaste Batts by preaching her 
down from bebind his counter, and musing | 
as to whether he shall let her begnuile her | 
evenings by reading one of his books, which 
she has paid fur. Then she falls back upoo 
these attempts to earn her bread, and Butts 
pute them in a drawer, vowing not to nell 
them, leat he should encourage immorality | 
Well, one day when she has exhausted all 
the methods she knows for keeping starva 
tion away, she will find herself, thanks to 
atts and his ladies, with a cholee of three | 
roads before her theft, dishonor, or anicide 
If she takes to the first road, Matte will be 
there under the ovat of a policeman, and 


i: 
if 
re 


| meeting her every day on the beach. 





EVENING POST. 








reference to the people «he had known, 
events she had witnessed, or places she had 
visited. Yet she did not appear to be act- 
ing with a settled pa e at i t 


then daily ; and Halsey took an early oppor- 
tunity of appriaing Kutts that he had better 
ehow himself reserved in talking about Miss 
Cold. This was aot cautious, Batts, who 












work by a needlewoman who can embroider Saigge, if Merry had only been present to been living on the proceeds 
and make dresses. The sdvertiser would best und coenedl Gem She painted three or four 
ya: ae nt — I Bat what was to come of all this? If and for each Halsey gave 
desired. ress: M. C., Circulating Li- Halsey had been not necessarily « libertine, saying be knew « dealer in London who sold 
brary, Bandbeach.'~ but one holding French views of life, his them. Being imaginative, she hed neve, 
The Mises Wilkins tittered, and from that love for Mara would have led to the same | doubted this was « fact. Such was the 
anlueky t were banished forever from results as do ten thousand similar liaisons | simple history of Mara, as Halsey told it us 
the affections of both Clowes and Merry. every year; but Halsey's passion for the girl Looking beck upon that time, it strikes 
Haleey had d his sketches with a pews- was too deep for the project of injarip Sen ttt eh omens on eel 
| pages, ond quatented to be an in the least to enter his head. One of those tion Mara had exercised over us ail, that we 
alvam ; bat wyon gincning over wine oool-headed virgins who bring actions for | all accepted her scoount of beresif as if i; 
were fastened on ; and, om hearing breach of promise he have laid siege to | had been gospel. There were mo questions 
the Misees Wilkins tinkle out their scorns, he without soruple, being bettermorworse and no doubting; yet we were pot, I be. 
reddened as if be hed been struck. than most men of his age. Bat Mara | lieve, foola. On the morrow Halsey started 
| Batts bed heard the titter; and be an- excited in one all the instinots of protection. | early for London to get his license; and by 
ewered with « frown, *' Ob, no! | cannot let hy 7 -- yt - confiding, the following trim, Horry went thee, tor 
any more letters be addressed to you here. that « man the wish to shield her and | under commission from and I, tobay 
You must have them sent to your lodgings. — tt ways & Skee See Marae present in our three joint 
Bet” (and it was evident these words cost | 4 have seemed more than ybeart- names. By ol Our resources we had 
him an effort, as if he were constrained jess and bratal. When their acquaintance | lumped some sixty pounds; and 
to do « menial office) —** bat five-poand was bat a ver ee Se SS ea brought beck the same evening « wateh ant 
pote # yours: one of those gentlemen has to see that Halaey already resol to | chain, a bracelet, and @ pair of ear-rings, 
ast all your drawings. marry the girl. He was of age, had taken | all tasteful and well made. >. FS 
Butts did not say which gentleman; but! his degree, and would be dent of his | tarned about the same time with his license 
remember, as if it were to-day, her tarning profession, ha six b poands and « troussean that had cost him « bun. 
round with the note in her hands and look- year of his own. This was eoough for com- | dred He went off at once to Mara’s, 
ing at as, She gazed first at me, then ber fort, and could be acoounted wealth by and t her back fo take tea with us, 
eyes rested upon Halsey; and sach an ex- living abroad. On the other hand, Halsey | the landlady being invited up for the coca. 
pression of wistful gratitude rose to ber had parents very well connected, and aspir-| sion, to play propriety. Mara found her 
' | face, that, if I bed been in Halsey's place, I ing to see him do great things in life. It | presonta om her'plate ia the place of hover 
should bave fancied she was speaking to me, | was not to be expected they would give their | at the head of the table; I I can 
and I should bave answered ber. Kat Halsey consent to his marriage with a girl in Mara's | see Halsey now, fastening the to 
did not speak, nor did she, Her thauks | equivocal position; indeed, it was certain | ber tiny ears, then tarning round to us with 
were all given with the eyes; and the reply they would endeavor to thwart such a match | his eyes and saying, 
to the thanks was conveyed in the same by all the means their alarm and in ** What fellows you all are! and what 
manner that is, at ove glance. could t. It was this that worried | a lucky dog { am to have such a wife and 
Halney. feok after week passed, and he | such friends!” 
° ul had not yet proposed to Mara; nur badshe,| The ta drew a little color to Mara’s 
; on ber side, given him or us the slightest pale for she was extremely pale ; 
Pais was how their love-affair had begun. clue to her history. She never talked of the | and it escaped none of us that she wore an 
After this they saw each other frequently, past,—-never alluded to it by the slightest | abstracted, dreamy expression, which we 


had noticed on her face before, bat 

now seemed settled there. We attriba 

| this to natural emotion. Later, however, I 
5 A an 


tf 





could no more comprehend a threat than hi 
could « joke, discoursed more than ever which had obliterated all the pictures in ber 
about the girl, her advertisements, and her | memory, she could not have acted otherwise 
water-colors ; and it soon became hinted from | than she was doing. 
one end of Sandbeaoch to the other, that the de- When a man is placed in such ciroum- 
signing adveuturess (certain others aaid ** the stances, and has three friends at hand, he is 
ming or ** the creature”) bad formed an im- | generally favored with triple-tongued ad- 
proper connection with the most bearded of | vice of the most impressive sort about the 
the four Oxonians who were staying at No. 3 | rashness of committing himself, the folly of 
op the Parade. th and so on. Halsey got 
It ia a curious symptom, by the way, that | no snoh ad from us—not even from 
alacrity with which moral people jamp at | Clowes, who was never averse to showing 
the idea of an improp i) One | one the seamy side of schemes. Each of us 
would really think that certeio moralizers | well knew. that, had it been his luck to be 
did nothing bat muse upon improprieties | loved by Mara as Halsey was loved, he would 
from the rising of the sun till the retarn of | have overridden all the scruples, cautions, 
the same next day. and relatives in the world; and, this bein 
There was, ia troth, no impropriety be- so, we should have idered it uncandi 
tween Mara and Halsey. A day or two after | to tender counsels we ourselves should never 
the little episode at Hutts's, he acoosted her have followed Therefore, when one Aun- 








|eom the beach; and breaking through the | gust evening, Halsey came in and told us 


oun ventionalities whiob are very well besween | qaietly that the matter was settled —that Mara 
people who do not know each other, and do | had agreed to be his wife, and that he would 
not much care to do, but which are absurd | push ou the marriage as promptly as pos- 
when hearts are already more than half | sible—we regaded the lusion as natural 
united, be told her frankly that he had | and fitting, and held oat our hands in con- 
heard she was seeking employment, and | gratalation. 
offered to assist and serve her by every We had all ~Mara incladed—been out for 
means in his power. She thanked him, but | a sail that afternoon; and, on landing, Hal- 
probably both felt in that moment, that, if sey had, as usual, been left to accompany 
he ever placed her beyond reach of wantand | Mara to her door. From various indica- 
care, it would not be by procuring her a | tions--of which a greater timidity than ordi- 
situation as a governess, as a dressmaker,or | nary on Maras part was chief—we had 
even as an artiat, guessed that a consummation was immi- 
From that time their love was not a thing | nent; and on our return we had not waited 
which either sought to conceal from the | dinuer for Halsey. He came back later, 
other; and soon he fell into the habit of however, than we had ex It was 
He | nearly ten o clock ; and Le found us leaning 
deserted his books, tovk long rambles with | out of our bow-window which fronted the 
her by the sea-nide, returned, said good-bye | sea, and smoking. He took a seat after we 
to her at the door, and passed all his even- bad shaken hands with him, asked for water, 





| ing in recounting her praise to us. We | drank off two glasses, and then by the moou's 


rpos 
Had abe just recovered from a terrible fever, | 


presence, drawn their shirts bastily away to 
avoid ber c atact as she pamed, and done 
ouer that were most netaral and 
proper the ciroumstances. Bat now | 


with bandeuffs in his pocket If she selecta | smoked, nodded and listened. 
the second course, Hatta will proclaim that | troduced us all three to ber, She blushed on 
he foresaw it all along If abe flings herself | first presentation ; but we soon became good 
into the sea, we shall have Batts wanting to frends, for there was nv affectation in her | 


| bury her in the felons corner of the charch- | natare, She was artless, gentle, and, when 
yard, with a verdict of selfinurder, Isu't | amused, would langl #0 innocently and 
that about it, Mutts?” | Sweetly, that we regretted her habitual | 


Hatta, who was quite impenetralle to the mood should be one of pensiveness, and 
notion that anybody should think of poking rather sad pensiveness, At ber request, 
trony at him, did not seize a word of thin, | we often joined ber and Halsey in | 
aud anawered complacently, ‘* They re silly | their walks on the beach; and one day the 
daubs, arent they /’ | good idea occurred to one amongst ust») 

* Nevertheloss, I shall bay them, Batts,” | charter a sailing boat and go a series of 
answered Halsey, ** What is their price?” | coasting trips and pic-nica to places of in- | 

“Oh!” said Hatta, who would have smiled | terest in the neighborhood, She was not 
hed nature endowed bim with « capacity for | afraid of the sea, and liked these expedi- 


| dolag #0, “‘sixpence apiece would be a deal } tions; bat the firat time we set out on a | 


of money for euch things as them, I should j Sunny morning with oar boat fresh painted 
way.” and sails new bleached; when we men in 
‘low do yon rate the worth of labor, | our jerseys and straw hata marched down to | 
Butts?” muttered Halsey, still considering | the beach carrying a bamwper between ua, 
the sketehes. ‘Bach of these drawings | and installed Mara on a throne-like pile of 
must have taken a day anda half to execute, | soarlet rugs in the stern; when, above all, | 
Supposing anybody were to set you working | on putting out, Merry broke out into one of 
for a day anda half, then give you sixpenoe, | Tom Dilxlia's songs, in the chorus of which 
and coll it a deal of money °° jher pure, bright voice was soon heard to | 
* The wages of a male artisan average be. join; then there was a pretty to-do indeed 
tween three shillings aday aud ten, those of in Sandbeach. It so bappened that for 
a woman between ninepence and five shil- | that very day, and under plea of a prior en- | 
lings,” replied Hatta, who always took ques- | gagement, we had refused an invitation to a | 
tions gravely croquet party where Miss Ada and Miss Ida | 
‘And it must be skilled labor to earn the Wilkins were to shine; and the flat thereon 
money,” took up Clowes, who, although an | went forth from one end of the town to the | 
eroellent fellow, was for uprooting senti- | other, that ‘‘the mina” had formed an im 
mentaliam, ‘Dont let as have any para | proper connection, not with one amongst us 
doxoa, Halsey. ** You pay work if it's good | only, but with all four. God bless us all in 
if not, yon give nothing. | thie inland for the charity we bear our 
“That's your theory, Clowes, but sap- | neighbors! 
posing we generslized it, aud paid pro- A few annoying coaseqnenoces now began | 
fessional meu only for the gow’ work they | to crop up. There is certainly not an inha- 
did) what would become of most novelists, | bited country, save this one, where a man— 
barristers aud oabinet ministers, to say no | by which I mean a male -even when be has 
thing of the clergy? Tl rate the drawings | attained to Batts s age and virtuous insensi- 
acourding to their indastry, and according | bility, could bear to speak otherwise than 
to my own mean, at seven-and-sit cach, | wit gallantry of a woman so lovely and de 
Butts; of let us say a fiver forthe lot,” and, | fenoeless as Mara’ But Butts who kept po 
patting the uaknown girl's pictures together, | gallantry in stock, except for Mra. Batts 
Arthar Halsey handed the Sandbeach censor who probably exacted it as tribute without 
a bank note leaving it to bis option — and for such lady- 
1 suppose the money could not have lain customers as subscribed to his rooms, bougot 
ten secouda in lattes hesitating palm, when stationery of him and had references 
the shop door tarned and admitted a girl, at Butts babbled about Mara as if he were one 
whose sight Merry, Clowes and I, who had fish-fag and she another. The Kov. Joel 
begun to banter Halsey on his quixotiam, Grones, the pastor of the Jamper Chapel, 
instantly lapeo lt silent. for it needed no one | taking bis cue from Batts, warped our land- 
t» tell us that here was the very person we | lady, who jamped ander his gaidance oa the 
wore discussing come asif to speak mately road to salvation, that our conduc way be- 
for herwelf as to her deserts, her sadness and coming a stumbling-block and an vocasion 
her destitution, She was sarprsingly lovely, for offence. The Auglioan rector, who had | 
bat pale, and her beauty was of that frail, called on as on oar arival, and introduced 
infant like sort, whieh hes astonished eyes, us to some of the looal tea-tablea, looked se- 
deep and mysterious as velvet, the tiniest of verely at us over his prayor-book when we 
mouths, and timid candor spread over allthe walked up his church one Sunday, and du- 
featares like a bloom. There was nothing rug the whole service seemed to be delibe 
in her dress to mark absolute penary only | rating whether be shoald write to the dean 
ber ways displayed some of that weariness of our college, or remonstrate with us after 
which resulted from the struggle agaiust a the sermon in the ves! He took the third 
current tow strong for her young arua, course of coming to No. 3 on the Parade 
Sue colored aa she entered, but leas be- whilst we were at dinner, and dwelling apo- 
cause of as than because of two smart logetioally on the shook our behavior was 
ladies Miss Ida and Miss Ada Wilkins causing to all rensitive Sandbeachera. It is 
who had come in with her. They somehow to be noted that we had never done a thing 
generally contrived to be at Hatts's, these which ought by mghts to have shocked « 
pretty and yper Misses Wilkins, at the soul pot predisposed to cry ** Shocking! 
hour when Merry and Clowes were there; We were strangers to the town, and quite 
and, virtee like, they forthwith began to ald epoug': to take care of ourselves. if it 
stare at the strange girl in black, whose shocked people to see us go out sailing with 
name they knew, as if they suspected her of an anchaperoned young lacy, all they nad te 
shop dif do was to shat their e\es, and not to talk of 
ara ( ~~) laid some books on the counter, the evousaght. Bat no: the morals of 
and began to speek in a low tone to Batts the ipeacbers demanded that our ows 
Nat Butta, amongst his other qualities, pos. morals should be impagncd; that we sbould 
seared that of being slightly deaf so, with be whispered about Sole the charch purch, 
her fece Gashing deeper at this necessity, and anathematize! over tea and muffias. It 
the girl was obliged to raise her voice so that was only after an exasperating plese of 
we all heard what she catd vigor on the part of Merry that the conver- 
“T bawe brought back these books,” she sation «boat Mara and us grew a little more 
faltered . ‘and and—as it is the end of the 
moath, Mr. Butta, I don't thick | shall re- 
new my subscription, And please woald 
you insert this twice in the Sandbeach Ge- 
settee!" 


drew a slip of r, with a half-crown, from 
her pocket.) “* It is another cdverticdment, 
*. 


1. 
Being in Batts's reeding.toom one day, he 
® Sandb b —one cariy- 


haired Saigge, son of Anigge A Soigge, at- 








earned quite as good « title to it as young 





he was pale and looked excited. Here let it 
be said, that Halsey was nearly six fect high, 
and proportionately strong. hie had a mass 
of brown hair, and a precocious beard, lux- 
uriant and golden ; but he was not aslouchy 
kind of giant, one of those rough, human 
Newfoundlands. He was, on the contrary, 
very careful about his dress, and not slovenly 
or lazy in bis conversation. Talk about busi- 


| ness, book-work, or sport, drew out all the 


shredness in him ; but in matters where the 
heart was involved he acted impulsively as 
an Italian. 

‘You: we must get the marriage over at 
once,” he exclaimed abruptly, after he had 
been silently stroking his forehead a minute 
or two, * There is no chance of my people 
ever consenting; so I shall go up to town to- 
morrow for a license, and make the rector 
marry us on Thursday.” 

‘Ie there really no hope with your peo- 
ple?” asked Clowes. Clowes was alight, 
dark, and deliberate, If he had been in Hal- 


| mey's case, he would have married Mara 


without hesitation; bat he would have asked 
bis parents’ leave for form's sake. He was 
going to be a clergyman. 

** Yea: it's as well to give one’s people fair 
lay,” suggested Merry, drawing his segar 
rom his lps. ‘I woulda't listen to them, 
if they made objections; bat you know how 
much better women like it when they can 
be married without secrecy, with friends, 
bridesmaids, and all that sort of thing.” 


* if | could marry her before all Eugland, 


and with twenty bishops behind the altar- 
rails, I wonld do it!” exclaimed Halsey ve- 
hemently. ‘‘ Do you think it doesn't wring 
my heart to marry the little thing as if / 
were ashamed of it? Bat what is the ase of 
bringing all my people down on her to per 
secute herand make her wiserable? You 
fellows know Mara, from the first day you 
heard of her coming innocently to a strange 
place, and trying to get a situation without 
having any recommendation to offer but ber 
own trathful face and honest voice: from 
that first day you felt there could be no 
harm in the girl; and, when you set eyes on 
her, she seemed to you an angel, which she 
is. Bat wheat is the use of trying to prove 
to my people that? They would bully me 
and her; and, if I told them her history, 
they would think me mad for believing it. 
He continned for a time more in this 
strain, and then confided to as Mara’s history, 
which sbe bad told him that afternoon, 
*‘erving,” said he, “as if her little heart 
would break, and hiding her face in her 


hands, as if it were a crime she were con- | 


fesxing to.” Maias mother had never been 
married. She had been a sem ~and 


when deserted by the man, who had kept. 
her for some years in comfort, she had re-— 


sumed her old calling, and supported herself 
and her child by her needle. By and by 
Mars had been able to egrn her living by her 
peedie too; but, at her aubas Ga « 
rich family--perbaps related to her father— 
oad taken her under their protection, finished 
her education, and given her a comfortable 
home under their roof. She remained with 


ber ignorance of the ways of the that 
abe could obtain a situation by simply say- 
ing that she was willing to work. How soon 
she had been knew; bat 


lr pisode of that evening to 
whioh we none of us attached much im 
|} ance at the time, though it seems to 

was 


to 

herself, and put up ber bands before her 
eyes; bata moan brok 

her head fell back senseless. 
in alarm. The wind was d, salts 
were fetched; and Halsey, falling on his 
knees, chafed her hands distractedly be- 
tween his; but, as she was soon restored to 
consciousness, the incident was ascribed to 
the heat, which had, in truth, been oppres- 
sive that day. 

The next morning Halsey took his license 
to the rector; and on the day f the 
wedding came off. One need y de- 
scribe the commotion spread throughout 
Sandbeach by the event. Although the reo- 
tor had been given but four and twenty 
hours’ notice, this was quite to let 
the news circulate in every nook of the 
town; and, at the horr ted for the 
| ceremony, not a pew in small parish 
| ebarch ut wes crowded, whilst the con- 

course Outside would bave given one to sup- 
| pose that org | spectator a deep ~~ 
| sonal interest in what was going on. e 








Thon he in- | light, which shone on his face, we saw that | Misses Wilkins were there, with their hair 


down their backs, fresh and still wit from 
sea-bathing ; young Snigge was there, with 
the female Snigge connection, prying and 
excited ; Mrs. Butts was there, and the entire 
clan of Batts's lady subscribers wanes to 
a woman, chattering, ieee 
in all the coigns of vantage. But the wor 
ding was not quite the thing some of these 
Samaritans had foreseen. The rector 
was a worthy man; and, after scanning 
Halsey's license, he had said: *‘A gentle- 
man in your position, Mr. Halsey, would not 








do anything to disgrace his family name ; 
so I conclude that your intended bride is in 
| eve wortby of you.” And, on 
| Halsey repl with a powerful adjuration 
| which would have expl into an oath bat 


| for the ecclesiastioal presence, that his bride 
was the best woman in ell Christendom, 
| the rector had proceeded: ‘* Well, if the 
young lady has no relatives to assist her, my 
wife shall lead her to churoh; and ps 
| you will let the wedding-breakfast take _ 
at the rectory.” Accordingly, when Mara 
stood at the alter railings, she had the reo- 
tor's exoellent wife in a gray silk dress be- 
| hind her. Clowes gave her away, I was act- 
| ing as best mau, and Merry kept an eye to 
\ the marshalling of six little national-school 
| girls in white dresses and with crowns of 
| rosebuds in their hair, whom Halsey and the 
| rector's wife bad arranged together should 
| act as bridesmaids. Mara was exquisitely 
| dressed in white silk, and wore « bonnet 
trimmed with orange-blossomsa. Her beaaty, 
| her bashfalness, and the tranquil innocence 
| that seemed to clothe her, stirred a marmwur 
| of admiration as she descended the ajsle on 
Halsey'’s arm; and such of the congregs- 
| tion as bad not been moved to indulgence by 
| seeing the countenance whieh the rectors 
| wife Sent to the wedding, were shaken in 
theif prejudices by the pride and admirip 
love with which Halsey appeared to regarc 
his bride. These were not the looks of a man 
putting the finishing touch to an “ improper 
connection.” Toe ladies, with womans aver- 
ring connoisseurship in such matters, felt 
| ig; and Mara, who entered the church as an 
outeast, left it almost lar. There were 
| carriages ontaide, with postillions and favors, 
ay as if the marriage had been in London : 
mt as the first of these i drove off 
| with Halsey, his bride, and the reotor's wie 
for the parsonage, 1 beard a women s8y, 
“It's a fair and harmless face; but sbe 
| looks as if ber mind were not with her body: 
she seems thinking of something else. 
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TOM'S EXPERIMENT. 





I shall never know precisely what that 





their a child—a Baby Mare -had 
been bora to them ; and the young mothers ‘something particular’ waa, he wanted to 
life was wholly abandoned to the two beings say to me Wer morry laugh came floating 
abe loved best on earth. Awish of herhes- | W&AITTEN fos TEE SaTURDAT EVENING POST, to Tom's ears and made them oe 
band ' } “Poe ow!” said Devere, bat his tone 
of ber eden eanan 4 BY EBEN EB. REXFORD. didn't an on ty in it, after 
called to the bar, bat did not hev- — all. * What's that at your feet, Janet? A 
<a ty Gundy Gatien dhtetned 0 past wnaer| Tom was in a dilemma. ‘pou my word!” 
yovernment which kept him absent several He sat on the rocks by the sea, where half “Tt ea hat.” cried Genet, geting it ap, 
hours every day. Bat, when be retarned an hour before Janet Spofford’s scarlet jacket | **and Ido believe it's Tom Winters, Ob, 
home, he was sure to find every the | had Geshed in the san, and kicked the inno. | Jack, do you suppose he's drowned ?” 
same tender smile of welcome on ‘s | cent little pebbles remorselessly back into, ‘Like enough,” answered Jack. Tom's 
fece, the same mother-teaght erow of love | the water. | bleed ran cold at hie rival's matter-of-fact 
a Oo Oe Se ae ** Confound the girl!” he said, rather more tone. “ He was a perfect muff with a boat, 
he cutie, taistengiing, bald-cen. | enghetioaky Gan pelltely, guiniing © piste | ond never enght to beso Seen ebused bee 
onaly, ** What have I done to be eo happy?” | of seaweed down into the white be- | rods fram shore in one. Perhaps the wind 
If be eaid this in hie wife's presence, ashe | ueath his heel. “I'd like to know how to | upset him before he could put in to shelter.” 
often did, she would turn to him, and an- | get the start of her '” | “I hope he ian't drowned,” said Janet, 
awer softly, “If you are really happy, Ar-| That was just it! Tom Winter didn't and Tom listened intently for the sigh which 
thar, dear, you deserve it all for the happi- | know how to get the start of Janet Spofford. | accom the words. The sigh revives 
ness have given me.” er a aor him. eared a little for him, any way, a 
** Bat do you know I get to fancy I have | getting almost discouraged. the grovel. 
taken somebody else's share of happiness as The way of it all was this: Tom Winter ay ack!" exclaimed Janet, a moment 
well as my own? Providence must have | had met iss Spofford a year before at the later, ‘if he is drowned, I shall never be 
made @ mistake; and there is some poor | seaside, and straightway had fallen in love able to hear that ‘something particular’ he 
devil walking sbowt, wondering whet bes | with her Now Miss Spofford was something ted to tell me this afternoon,” and then 
become of the lot of blias intended for him, | of « flirt, and liked to tantalize the poor actually hed. 
and by me.” He said this, | men, and especially Tom, it seemed to hia, Tom could hardly oredit his senses. In 
amiling, one winter evening, ee he met me | sometimes. Several times he had been on | all probability, he . he was dead. And 
on the steps of our clab ; and he invited me | the point of rm , when ashe, by her | she could langh. He shivered at the 
to acoompany him home to dinner, adding | sdroit tact, woul lead away from the sub | whe ae of the female sex. 
that Mara hed not seca me for a month, and | jeot nearest his heart, and avoid it com- **I don't want gentlemen sayi ‘some 
would treat it as pleasant surprise. His | pletely. In no way could he determine | thing * to my prom: ‘Wite,” said 
spirits overflowed ; and, as contented men | whether she cared for him or not. She kept | Jack, ng her. tt Hedn't we better go 
gene like to see the reflex of their her heart under good control, and never let | back get some of them to turn out and 
perity on others, he said, with abrapt kind- it betray her in one way oranother. In that | look for Winter?” 
ness, ** Bat, by the way, let's talk about | wa she managed to & poor Tom, who| ‘* His promised wife!" 
reclf. You've no briefs yet? Well, I had really one of the k jest hearts in the) Tom was disgusted. 
think I can ise you one ee in perpetual torment and uncer- ** They needn't bother to look for me,” he 
to others, Hoailtier, one of the coal people | tainty. thonght, taking a bee-line for the hotel. 
whose mines have got into the common pleas, | Climbing down the rocks that afternoon, | ‘‘I'm afraid my experiment was a failure ; 
was me to-day he wished he coald | he bad seen Janet Sine Coe in the | and yet after all,” he added after thinking 
get hold of a studious, pushing janior who | shadow of a gray reading, and of | about it fora t, aa he bled over 
would really read up his case. whom | course he joined her. He wouldn't have | the rocks, *' it isn't, for I've found out what 
his ch has ded him are | been Tom Winter if he hadn't. He always | she thinks of me.” 
muffs, cousins of the solicitor, of course. So | baunted her, b he couldn't keep away — = 


Poor 
did I, how soon I should be holding a briof 


upon which vital concerns of his own, not | 


coal int ta, P 

He lived in a pleasant house, out Kensing- 
ton way; and we drove there in a cab. 
Cheeriness and comfort greeted us from the 
threshold. A well-brashed page opened the 
door, a bright fire was glowing in the din- 
ing-room, where «table shining with glass 
and silver was laid for two; anda thick 
crimeon carpet muffled the staircase leading 
to the drawing-room, which might well have 
satixfied a richer man from its elegant far- 
niture and coseyness. Mara had gone oat 
shopping, so the page stated, and was not 
yet retarned; but there was work of hers 
with a basketful of gay-colored worated balls 
on the small table at which she usually sat, 
near the fire-screen; and on a handsome 





piano, which was open, lay pieces of new 


muse, 

**See that,” said Halsey, resting a hand 
on my shoulder. ‘Do you remember that 
advertisement Mara put into the paper at 
Nandbeach three years , saying could 
not play the piano. Well, she can now. I 
had bought that with the rest of the furni-. 
tare, thinking we might ocoasionally give 
parties; and, knowing I liked music, she 
engaged a music-mistress to give her leasons 
every morning unawares to me. The other 
night, after dinner, she told me to shut my 
eyes; and then she sank down and played 
the tunes she bad heard me praixe.” He 
turned and brushed something away from 
his eyes when he had aaid this, then rang 
for the nurse to bring down Baby Mara, who 
was led in toddling, and with a finger in her 
nouth, 
rosy cheeks with kisses, then passed her on 


to me to do likewise, and said, ** Why don't | 


yon marry, too, and set ap an imitation of 
this? What comparison is there between 
this life Lam leading here, and that club- 


and-chambers existence I should have been | 


dragging on with you fellows if I had not 
met Mara?” 

I was reflecting just the same thing. When 
should I be in a position to marry, like Hal- 
sey, and feel thatother lives and happinesses 
were entwined with mine? Not probably 
till Twas past middle age, and unable to 
existin my home with the same force and 
freshness as Halsey did in his, At the best, 
I shonld be wedded to some one much 
younger than myself; and there could never 
be between ua that full communion of spirit 
which comes from oper of ages, and oon- 
sequently of hopes, Thad reached this point, 
cond was seated near the fire holding Baby 
Mara on my knees, when the clock on the 
mantelpiece strack seven. 

** [t's strange,” exclaimed Halsey, without 
alarm, but astonished as he com his 
watch with the clock. ‘* We dine at seven, 
and Mara is never so late as this.” 

We continued to chat and play with the 
bat at a quarter-past seven our re- 
marks began to flag, and Halsey rang to ask 
the page whether his mistress had not left 
word that she wonld be home later than 
mnal? ** No,” was the answer. Mra. Halsey 
had gone out at about balf-past four, telling 
Susen, the maid, that she had worsteds to 
match, and a few other things to buy, but 
she would be back very shortly, I hazarded 
a fow re-assuring conjectures, which whiled 
away the next ten minues, but at the half- 
hour Halsey's rang | became intolerable, 
and he rang again, but for the maid this 
ume, to inquire of ber what her mistress's 
exact words had been, The maid repeated 
all the page bad said, but added that her mis 
tress had mentioned having mislaid her 
watch-key, and being obliged to go to a 
watcbmaker's to buy another. She had just 
prononneed these words, when there was a 
ring at the street door. It was a sharp ring, 
nnaccompanied by a knock. The maid went 
down and answered it. We sat looking at 
each other a hensively. In a minute the 
maid pore. to nay that a policeman wished 
to speak to Mr. Halsey. 

A policeman is seldom the bearer of good 
tidings. We both rose together, Halsey 
white as a sheet, and I instinctively clasping 
his child closer to me, When the policeman 
was shown up, we must have offered a sin- 
golar picture—Halsey half-way toward the 
door, and looking as if he were afraid to ad- 
vance to meet the coming news; I with an- 
easy inquiry in my attitude. The child un- 
conscious of our emotions was playing with 


baby: 


my necktie. 
The policeman waa a strong, honest-faced 
man, who d his belmet on entering, 





and looking at both of us said, ‘Mr. Hal- 
rey?” Then he paused a moment, evidently 
not prepared for the signs of comfort and 
even luxury which he saw. He coughed, and 
changed the key of bis voice: ‘I'm sorry 
to say, sir, there's a lady in trouble at oor 
station. She was brought in custody an bour 
40, ona charge of shoplifting at a jewellers, 
and refused to give her name. fhen she 
was searched, however, they found cards 
and letters addressed Mra. Halsey ; and she 
admits the name's bers.” 

Halsey made a step forward: “ Mr—wire 
—CHARGED— WITH —sHOPLIFTING |” 

Every word was separated from the next 
by a cavernous gasp; and the voice grated 
im an accent unknown to me. I put the child 
down on the sofa, and, with cold moisture 
bede my own forebead, app 
Halsey, his next movement would 
be to sfring at 
where he 


rings was found in the lady's pocket.” 
(CONCLUSION NEXT WEEK. ) 
Wan English lord “te abooting prairie 
dogs in Kansas, under the impression that 
they are grizzly bears. 





He canght ber up and covered ber — 


the pcliceman, and fell him | 


from her if he wanted to. 

Janet knew, before Tom had been five 
minutes by her side, that he was vergin 
on toward a proposal. He was always drift- 
ing that way when convenient opportunities 
occurred, 

Suddenly she started ap, recollecting that 
she had promised to go boat-riding with 
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Taovetes Apnoan 
crises all around the ¥ 


GENTLE WOMEN ON THE CARS. 
Two women uncertain as to years, seedy 
and ansatisfactory as to physical appearance 
jand very much “fixed up,” with « young 
aboot the same stock, and plenty of al 
sorts of loose property, had tarned over the 
back of the seat next them, and comfortabl 
wed themacives and the belongings o 
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supposed A was, On —_ 
nothing to guide rm you ve 
sapposed this tired, -dreased comely and 


oreatures! 
nat behaved with special meanness. He of- 
fered to hold her in his lap, but she 
ve him a look signifying that she consi- 
bim as the dust beneath her feet, and 
atretohed out her hand for it grimly and 
drew away everything ng to her from 
contact with him as if he'd been a leper; 
and whenever she locked at him she did it 
as if he was a loathsome and offensive ob- 
ject instead of being a much more agreea- 
le thing to look at than she could be at the 
best. In a word, she did everything during 
the hour's ride to show that considered 
herself mortally insulted by the simple act 





Europe. France continues to be agitated by 
the diapate between President Th anda 
large portion of the National Assembly. So 





Jack Devere, Tom's csp a 
afternoon. 

** You muat excuse me; really, Mr. Win- 
ter, I had forgotten all about it till this very 
winute,” epeinell Janet. ‘Isn't it pro- 
| voking te have to keep one's word? Bat I 
| suppose I shall have to, though it's so cool 

and pleasant here |" 

Janet gave a little sigh, and put on ber 
| wide hat preparatory to going. 
| Don't go,” pleaded Tom. “‘I wanted to 
| sey something particular to you. Let De- 
| vere go boat-riding if he wants to, but satay 
here with me.” 
| “TI can't,” said Janet, with a charming 

little rnefal look at Tom, which made hia 
| heart flutter like a bird. ‘I promised, you 
know." 

** Bat folks don't keep all the promises 
| they make, do they?” asked Tom. 

“No, I suppose not,” answered Janet,” 
“but / do, for one. Just think? If I pro- 
mined to go boat-riding with you, and didn't 
keep my word, what would you think of 
me 


=) 








? 
** But I wanted to say something particu. 
lar," 0 rged Tom. 

** Well, can't you #ay it some other time ?” 
asked Janet, biting her lips to keep down an 
inclination to laugh. ** There are more days | 
coming, you know.” 
| ‘I wappose so.” answered Tom,” but 
but you don't give me a chance to any what 
| I wantto. I really believe you know what 
I want to say, but you manage to evade it.” 

* There comes Mr. Devere,” exclaimed 
| Janet, as a young gentloman came, whist- 
ling, around the rocky ledges ‘' Some other 
time you may tell me what you were going 
to to.day—if you get a chance!’ 

That was it! fr he got achance! He 
saw Jack Devere whisk ber away without so 
much assaying ‘by your leave” to him, 
and sat down, wishing he could ‘‘yet the 
start of her” in some way, and flud out 
whetber she cared for him er not. Tom was 
sure be didn't know. 

He took ap the paper she had been read 
ing, and his eyes fell on a story that bore 
the title of ** Washed Ashore.” Something 
in the nawe struck him as being very snit- | 
able for a story to be read in the warm sum- 
mer afternoon by the sea, and he read it. It 
was a pleasant little story, and bore a won 
derfol similarity to bis love-affair with Janet 
Spofford. In the sketch the hero could not 
find ont whether the heroine returned his 
love or not. By some accident bis hat got 
lost and was washed ashore. She found it, 
and, supposing bim drowned, confessed 
how much she had loved bim. Of course | 
the lover was somewhere at hand and heard 
the tardy confession of ber love—and, you 
can imagine the rest. 

** Why couldn't [ try such an experiment 
on Janet?” he asked himeelf “If I coald 
manage to make her think I was drowned, 
perhaps I could find out whether she does 
care for me or not. Ill try it, at any rate.’ 

He could see Devere's boat floating idly 
on the water, pot very far from shore, and 
he turned his boat that way, as be pushed off 
froin the beach 

**IT want her to see me, and know that I 
went ont on the water,’ be said, as be pulled 
seaward. “I'll manage to leave the boat 
somewhere where itll drift back when the 
tide comes in, and walk around to the hotel 
im the eveni: g.’ 

Janet saw ulm, and sent some laughing 
remark after him acrows the water. 

The clouds look squally in the west,” 
said Devere. ‘You'd better nut go far, 
Winter.” 

*“Thavk you,” answered Tom, coldly. 
“T'll take care of myself,” and pulled on his 
oars lustily, and was soon ont of sight. 

A peak jutted out into the bay, and Tom 
concinded that a boat abandoned there, 
would be sure to float in on the tide. Ao- 
cordingly he left the boat to the mercy of 
the waves, and proceeded to trudge his way 
back toward the hotel by a roundabout 
route, over the rocks and sand. 

‘The sky clouded up rapidly, and the wind 
began to blow “great guns." And to add to 
Tom's discomfort the rain began to pour 
down in torrents before he was balf-way 
home, and he was drenched to the skin be- | 
fore he oould find shelter. The storm was 
one of those swift and sudden ones which 
sometimes come up along the coast, and was 
over in an hoar. 

About sunset Tom resumed his journey 
toward the hotel, partly dried, and wholly 
chilled and uncomfortable. But the vague 
hope that his experiment might be the 
means of his finding out whether Janet 
loved him or not, kept up bis spirits. 

The tide was tumbling in on the beach 
when be reached home. His beart gave a 
flutter when he saw a scarlet jacket that he 
knew to be Janets coming down the path 
from the hotel. 

**Nows my time,” be thought, and he 
dropped his hat on the shore, where he 
knew she would see it, and hurried back in 
the gray twilight which was beginning w 
wrap in the scene. He did not see anything 
of his boast yet. 

Presently Janet came around the rocky 
| peak whieh jutted out into the white beach, 
| and Tom coald net help giving vent to « 

naugbty word, for Jack Devere had joined 
ber, and they were walk very 
lovingly, it seemed to Tom, who saw them 
| out of jealous eyes. 
“I baven't seen him come back yet,” 
Janet was saying, when they came within 
distance. ** Perhaps be got wrecked 
on some island slong the shore, and has 
| tarned hermit. Jast think of it! Lf be bas 


ing has thix dispate become that the 
d resignation of the President may 
_an plished fact at any mo- 
ment. That it ia expected, ia visible in the 
movements of the various parties who are 
looking around for available candidates to 
snoceed President Thiers. Some of them 
appear to be talking of a * Dictator ;" but 
any change of rulers in France at this time 
oan hardly fail to be followed by widespread 
political convulsion, and perhaps by inaur- 
rectionary violence. The German Imperial 
Government seems to be rehensive of 
this, and is making precautionary move- 
menta of troops in the army of ** ooonpation” 
in France in view of it. But the Germans 
have their troubles also, The radical oh 

in the Prussian constitution, involved in 

** Country Reform Bill,” is keeping the mind 
of the Prussian King and hia great Chan- 
cellor, Bismarck, in aa lively a state of ox- 
erciae a4 that into which the House of Poors 
in that country has been thrown, In this 
German orisis, however, the Government 
has the advantage of being at the head of 
what appears to be a liberal movement fa- 
vored by the populace. 

Farther south on the Continent, two other 
conntries are in a state of political pertar- 
bation, The people of Spain, who were ex- 
tricated from the turmoil of revolution and 
bronght to a condition of comparative quiet 
by the election of the young Italian Ama 
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dens, as king, have some ground for appre- | 


hension that Amadeus may not live very 
long, and that they may be thrown by his 
death, if it should occur, back into the con 
dition of political chaos, which preceded his 
election. Passing to the new capital of Italy, 
we find a condition of excited political feel- 
ing there alxo. We read in late dexpatohes 
of the holding of “radical meetings” in 
Rome; of the arrest of some of the parti- | 
cipants in those meetings upon charges of 
high treason ; and of ** disturbances” which 
followed thix action of the Government an- 
thorities ‘These events were accompauted 
by movements in the Chamber of Deputies | 
for « resolution of censure against the Gv. | 
ernment for causing a needices and offen- 
sive display of military force in the capital 

all of which eventa look aa if affaira ia 
Italy are not quite as smooth as they ought 
to be 

It may be that these occurrences assume 
afar more formidable shape at a distance 
than they do nearer home, but taking them 
as they appear upon the face, the me as 
if Continental Europe i not enjoying that | 
tranquillity whieh we should all lke to see. 
Tur Guarat Dtamonp Faavup.— The famona | 
diamond discoveries” in Arizona have 
turned ont as many people supposed. Every 
ene of the ctrenmstances connected with 
the alleged discoveries, and with the for- 
mation of the * Ten Million Dollar” Stock 
Company in San Francisco to work the 
mines, waa calenlated to excite suspicion, 
During the “oil” excitement in Pennsylva- 
via, it had become quite a commen trick 
to pour « gallon or two of oil into places 
ander the control of speculators, who were 
desirons of geting up stock companies to 
whom to sell the land. ‘The eame thing has 
been dove with silver and gold in lo@alities 
where it was thought that promising rpecn 
lations could be started. At a meeting of 
the directors of the ‘‘San Francisco and 
New York Commercial and Mining Com- 
pany’ in Sau Franciaco, on Monday, reports 
were received from the geological surveying 
expedition, sent ont under Clarence King. 
These reports show that diamonds and 
rubies were found in the #o-called * diamond 
district,” but that, ‘‘in every instance of a 
find, there was evidence that the soil bad | 
been tampered with, the precious stones | 
having been deposited there by the band of | 
man, for the purpose of deceiving chance or 
anskilled searchers." After bearing these 
reports, the trustees of the Company re- | 
solved that the frand should be fully ex- 
posed for the protection of the public, that 
no more stock in the concern should be | 


ry 


iswued or transferred, and that the corpora. | Bh 


tion should be dissolved as soon as practi- 
cable. | 

This exposure affords another illastration | 
of the dangers of engaging in speculations 
promising sndden and large fortunes, par- | 
ticularly when those speculations are in far 
distant regions, and conducted by persons 
of whom the po« who invest their money 
know little or nothing. Such operations are 
very tempting, yet they are always very 
penions. 

The New York Herald Clnb gave « ban- 
qnet at Delmonico's on the night of Nov. 25, | 
to Stanley, the finder of Livingstone. T. B. | 
Connery, managing editor of the Hera!d, pre. | 
sided. Among those present was John Living- 
stone, of Canada, brother of Dr Livingstone, 
and the Rarl of Caithness, who is travelling 
in the United States. Mr. Stanley made a | 
speech, defying his assailants to prove that | 
he had not met Dr. Livingstone at Ujiji. 

In Philadelphia, Hugh Morrow, convicted 
of shouting Alderman McMullen, with in- | 
tent to kill, has been sentenced to a fine of | 
31000, and an imprisonment of 6 years and 
9% months 


Datu or Hon. Homace Guxxterr.—New 


York, Nov. 2¥.—Horace Greeley died at | 


fifty minutes past six this evening. He was | 
conscious at the time, and his passing away | 
wes peaceful. 

The Tribune issued the following bulletin 
“Nov. 20.—5 P. M.—Mr. Greeley died very 
quietly aud withuut pain at ten minutes be- 
fore seven thin evening. He was conscious 
and r id 


| plused bimself 


| the way 


| Ghemeral Debility, when bie onty ch a, 
| ter, wae 


on his part of taking in a conciliatory 
manner what was rightfully hia, after she 
had refused to give it up. If the common 
feminine wind is as narrow asthia indicates, 
reform ought to begin a little nearer at 

It neems to me that often the very 
elass who are clamoring the loudest for 
their own rights have the least conception of 
the rights of others, even in the simplest 
mattora, as thin everyday ooourrence illus 
trates. The whole thing showed such want 
of judgment, of diserimination, of self 
control, and such childish pettiah ina 
middle-aged woman, that I waa really 
ashamed for her and for us all, seoing that 
she was one of us. 

——_— ee 

7 A grand jury ignored a bill againat « 
huge negro for stealing chickens, and before 
discharging him from onstody, So ban 
made him stand reprimanded, and concluded 
thus: ‘You may go now, John, (shaking 
hia finger at him), and let me warn you 
never to appear here again.” John, with 
delight beaming in hia eyes, and a broad 
grin displaying « beautifal row of ivory, re- 
plied: ** I wouldn't bin here distime, judge, 
only de constable fotch me." 

G@ it will be remembered that Theodore 
Thomas was to have commenced a season of 
| hia orchestral concerts on the second night 
of the Chicago fire, By a curioas cotnet 
dence he wan also to have commenced a 
xoason in Boston on the second night of its 
fire. If this kind of thing —- on much 
longer, insarance companies will be apt to 
increase their charges in cities which thir 
incendiary musician is advertised to visit 
( hieaga Tritune 

&@ A Bridgeport man spent three-quarters 
of an hour the other evening in trying to 
pick up a piece of moonshine from his door- 
step, which he fondly fancied to be a news 
paper, His afflicted wife tinally came ont, 
brought him to consciousness by the aid of 
a loone fence-picket, and steadied his totter 
ing steps into the house 

[i The man who sat up all night weigh 
ing a tan of coal to ses that be had received 
all that was dae bim, thonght that he was a 
a few pounds ahead until he remembered 
that he had not deducted the weight of the 
pal. 

S# An inebriated stranger precipitated 
himself down the depot staire, and, oa 
triking the landing, reproachfally apostro 
with, “Th yon'd been « 
wantin’ to come down stairs, why ‘'n thander 
didn't you say so, you wooden-headed old 
fool, an’ Ud a come with you an’ showed you 
Danbury News. 











RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty conte a line lor the fret insertion, 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion, 


82 Payment ls required tu advance, 


= KET SPV-CALASSES, with 

Iriee with one extenelon, with two, 61% 

Address 4, NOL TON, Torin, I N.Y it 

een or neALTS 
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nilemen, 2 conte Jd 


ale to 


Vree to Ladies 
LINDE 
dees Hethaite, I 


PSHANEDS CALCINED MAGNESIA of 





free from unpocasant taste, and three tinier the 
strength of the common ( aiciued Magnesia 
the Workis Fair Meal and four Piret Peentyr 
Biiver Medas have beeu awarded it, as below the beet 
in the market, Por anie by the Drug te and t 
sturckeepers, and by the manutactarer 
THOMAS J, HE SHANTI), 


Pha fimederd jot le 


“DR. EGGLESTON. 


The popular anthor of © The Ilootier Schvolmarter * 
and “ The Kod of the Workd,” will write « 


NEW STORY 


for Boye and irk, commencing in January, 1578, 
and coutinulog through the year, in 


THE SCHOLAR. 


There will be anew department, called Curtens 
mae, ond Prof, Peabody will write a series en 


ed the Micrescepe Clab. The Mayazine will be 


| enlarged to 32 pages. 


Rem! 10 cente for rample copy. Single eabecriptions 
$1.90 ver year, (ulm ol 10 oF more, 50 Cente per year 


Adams. Blackmer & Lyon Pub. Co., Chicago. 


HOLIDAYS 


diaeing mar tetading weefu 
APTS fe ANY of Cheer PRES te, whether 
Wooten. Hoye or Girne ould not bestow 

One that @oud be BETH ER appreciated than @ 


OVELTY 
PRINTING PRESS 


few) for a deer ptive | \ustrated Pannph ot 


comaining the var * achirweses, to 
BENS. co. Were Mar uteeturer 
Bd) Dederal & 10 Reewand te Becton 


Bo euspession ef Bus.nees 2 aceutst of Pire! 


an Vem 





dec,-it 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED' 


DK. JAMES, a retired Physician, (and by oatore a 


Chemist.) discovered, while iu the Kast Indies, acer 
tain care for Cousemption, Asthma, Hrenchiti«, 
a dangh 
ven up tedie. Mischild was cored aud 
ie now ive and well 
manity, he will seud the receipt, coutaiuing tall diree 
tions for naking the remedy, free, on rece ipt of twe 
tampe to pay expemers, There te not a single evn 
tom of Consemption that it does not at once tan. 
hold of and dissipate Night eweats, poevisiinons, | 
tation of the nerves, failure of memory, diftles tes 
pectoration, sharp paiua in the bonus, sore threat 
chilly seusations, nausea at the etonuar! , Inaction of 
the Rowels, am! wasting away of Ube marc len 
Address, (CRADINO K & CO, 108% Kare Street 
| Philadelphia, Penn, giving name of this paper 
sepr-heow 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


WANT the most Kutertaining sod In 
ot UAMEA, send 0@ compte for the lame 
re. for any member of players, 
KD WRIGHT & OO, 
Mpringtield, Vt 


“ELEGANT CHROMO’ aad “ILLUSTRATED 
hoon OF ONDERA,” only 15 conte oot 
Address BL FUXK &2 OU, No. 808 Canal Street, 
woplely 


| pat 

of Num? 
deet it 
\ N 


vant 
ew York Oly 


HENRY CAPT, 


OF GENEVA, 


* | Now hae « heaatifel assortment of Watches and 
| 


Travelling Clocks, of ble owe make, at 
No. 23 Union Square, New York 


EK. LOU PIR, Agent, 
ate. 


WEBSTER'S PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLE WORKERS, 


Patented Jane UT, 1871. 


Awarded Gret premiam at the Amencan Inetitute, 
and Maryland Inetitete Faire, \*7!. 
leone of the moat 


child can worka 
more perfect 
hatton-hole with 
{t than the meet 
expertenced 
band ean work 
without tt. 
Every etitch te 
taken with the 
franet perfect me- 
chanical § acct 

racy. le ved en- 
; tively fodlepe net 
eutot the mew. 





imperfect and | 
give untversal eattaiaction. Ladies who ase them aay 
that they are worth their weteht tn gold, Cwer eleven 
thousand evi durtog the dret week of their introduc 
them, Lacal and trav: Hing agents wanted every where, 
They sell at eight, am! clve over 190 per cent. profit, 
Rample Mutton-hote Worker and sample Hattan-hale 
Cutter packed ina heat care, with full directions for 
nee, together with rample of oof bew and novel w 
of canvarsing, went to any address on recetpt of 
vente, Orders by reall recenc preempt attention, Ad- 
dress WIHSTEM MIU. OO, Manufacturer, Ane 
nia, Ot, Please state in what paper pou eaw thie 


now dost 
. 
St 





NEW SONGS, ALTS, and 80 new Kaonirtre 
mailed free, THRO. F. WOOD, Vernon, Nd. 
eo pris at 


per dart Aponte wanted Al cleeereot @orting pen 
ree “ 


$5 Le SOO Fe recat: Somes ar ent, eeane come sree 
© & for bere there "2 mowente or ell the theme then eter) time 
orem Pests wiare Neon AddeeeeU Biineu Uo . Pe: tised. Melee 


thow in fet 


FOR GENERAL ORBILITY, 
And Liablity to Disease 


In the Fall season, to asetet tn malntataing strength 
needed for datly datlee by those whoee constitutions 
are limpalresd, 


SWAIM’S PANACEA 


le the preparation tnelleated 

Prepared at SWAIM'S LANHORATONY, 119 
SEVENTIE St, below Cheetont, (oar omy offlee), 
Vhiladelphia Por sale bw all Drueoriata howe m 


TILES 's 


Pocket Revolvers. When Witoa eB, 


inch barrel, priee 61.78, 
STIL, Springfeid, Va, 


A neat luratle 
port-pad rw 
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AG1C Pits Hesemble @ emall white pea; 


) thoma,” 
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Agents Wanted 


iis = Wonk 


Tele book gives the very cream of Keience, making 
tte Ubrilling realities, heeatios, wonders and eperk ling 
come « hendred fold more Interreting than fiction, 
Rvery man, woman and child wants to read it, It te 
endorsed by the Preme, and Ministers of ai) denomt- 


bativne. 

W. Favos, DD, LL.D. Preeifent of Name 
fom Tivelegicn! Somtears, eapet “The suther has 
werthily comectved of the efupemdees, amesing and 
overpowering eplender of the Divine Hand ie (ree 
thon, and eet forth bie comceptiena, tn 
commen ferce, clearnese and hea 
epirit te rewerer!, lowe! dewout 
worthy of all praise Ralee bint aee, 
te 46 wD OFT ned 6 coplee per week, 
@acements to Agente 

EMPLOYMENT for Joang Men, Ladies, Tearhere 
aad Clergymen to every County, hend tor Clreaine, 


Peoples Standard. flition 


of the HolY 


Which, In eddition to the eacred teat, and all the hm- 
ortan! feataree of other etithena, contains a Hae 
ory ot the Hecke of the MHihie, an " leter Hihitest 
History," a History oft all hetigious Drenoml na 
over piaty “ Eileterical and OChronclegtent 
Tables,” arranged on « new basis, numerous full 


. vings, a handeome «hrm yt 
s Family Keoord, and AGALLERY OF 686 ry 
| TRATIONS emracing “ An 


Be simple that a | 





| | 





Shoe 
luetrated Life of Chriet.” “An Uinetrated Lite af 
“An liluetrated History of Palestine,” Ieee 
trated Mketches of Jerusalem, Patmos and the Hevea 
(harebea, Egypt, The Esode, and Assyria; 
lustrated Bietehee of the Ite 
and Ketences, 
and Plants, Anime 
times, All cur own 
many te for other 
ible with wonderful en 


Meal, 


valuable, beautiful, and popu 
market, and is sok! at a very low price, Fine ue 
(of both hooks) for HOLIDAY PRESENTS, Cas 
vassing books free te working A 
Address ZIRULER & mi t MDY, Pitladelphia, 
Pa, of CYeetonatl, Ohta, povaetl 
GENTS WANTEO..For Great Fires of Hie 
. Chieage, Berton, Portland, N. Yort, Low- 
hateaFire-prost Dultaings, Rank Venke, teccranss, 
ire ty ] 
&. Thrilling, Humorous, Pathetic, 6 com plete 
diwstrated work, Going ihe Hot Cubes, rite 
WORTHINGTON, DUSTIN & ie 
Martiond, Or 


orth 96 
$72 tenes Sccirerett, 
W ASSES - AGENTS every to canvass far 


eof the trees 
uy Cok. "Nuseell Mi” Comerell, thee wee ool 
tetebrated orator, The writer 
Thie will be the only correct and 
and must sell rapidly, B. B. KU 
Hoeton, Mane, 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THR | 


LIGHT IN THE EAST, 


The most com, ve and valuable 

ever published; alee, for our sew ad 

Hible, a. nearly 400 fine inet 
wma th’ 


| theme, aimed Dr, ® complete y of the 
ible, Sead for Proepectae and Clreulara, end we 
will show you what ageuts may of this, (he beet end 


cheapest Family bible, and how fast they are selling 
it, Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING ©0O., Phi 
delphia, Ia. none 


AGENTS, READ THIS! 


We will pay Agente « salary of 680 per week and =~ 
ones to sell our new and wonderful lnventiona, A@- 
dress MOV. WAGNER & ©0)., Marshall, Mich, o16@ 


Ts LOK MIC KROsCOrEK An optical wen 
der, Magnifive 10,000 timer, Newer lanes tte ta- 
Mont pre pall for §8.18, A@& 


te reat 


Ay ite Wanted 





drewe A. TL BLAIN & OO, Mt. Lowls, Ma, norte 
| groom NEW ROOK ly Kev, Howse Reap, 
author ot "Ged in Hietery,” and late Misshonary 
to lodia, Hluetrated from dee by Dor’ and Naat 
of tlarper’s Weekly, selle, because nothing like @ 
| War ever before seen or beard of De good and get 
hie pay, Apents Wanted. hk. t. THKAT, Publishee, 
wr Hraadway, N hots 





Agents Wanted Everywhere, 


To sell the best low-priced? OCOKMN-SHELLER ever 
patented Let farmers aud everybudy who has cam 








When lit, a bage serpent uncotia itmelf, A mort | to aie » nd for ot n iA 
> . - } ‘ ular te FAMILY COMN. 
amusing toy Hin atest Prien ho PLE ™ neu, | MHRLLEM ¢4) ” Warren mo, Pa. noves-4t 
es ‘ " » \ ote 

NVESSNEH ONE. Kor Recut Cnrreapondens Ze MENTS WANTED ves See on 

Vricw oa Magic Photograph, ate. phew, | bbl -_4 
Finwer Senmation Tubes, @%  FLEPCHERL, In | ~ 
Ist, Wil tamebareh, N.Y ortivtst | og! bd er 

A New Hook and Ne Subjeet, Add 

TEAVOE™ DEMELETY. Write and learn Na bs 4 we. Fi IN 1 7 oo “, nile. Pe a —e m 
; tarw's free cu PAY, Wig (on, A'a, (from | OF, Springfield, Mase, Atlanta, Ga F 
Ven how? t | novad- tat 

SORT ROW ART COLL RGIATE INSTITUTE a i) ' — 
I Voll term, Aug. 9. Winter tora, the, B, ering | 2s SO VOU? FREE TO Ales 
erm, Mareh rt por yoet for baard, fuel, wash f Fr ‘ 
mm, wil non Pogteh lranehes A chol of BOOK o NEW RECEIP 

nee coorees af etady for laties or gentlemen, A 
ev - : same retal coure nla a erase in oe An illustrated hee the wld, uaint, curious end 
Sheila - Ss ae tale eee wr oo [| interesting. 12 paces) 50 slinetrations Mailed for 
ay tne day y's ne a Rian eis Sey mnyntelannigy ¥ | two stomps, Address RLACK IE & CO, 16 Broads 
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WHICH IS THE BEST MACHINE? 


THE “LIGHT RUNNING’ 


“DOMESTIC” 


~ D>, 
Ser erewere rts 






Answore (his 
question, and 
presents a re- 
cord of success 
unparalleled in 
the history of 
the invention, 
Agents wanted 

every where. 

Address 
“DOMESTIC” 

, aM. Co 

New York 


Miliary Acudeay, | » hee p 
therough-yolng ahold lor buye 
mare fa 
LO St Ae WANT RD. net ' ralin 
tes & OO, Morten enna, nowliat 
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TENTS BEST 1y um 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
1609 CHESINET STREET 


PHILADELPHIA. 
DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pas' A ALwe Gf 


Commissioned by the Sargeon-General, 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DK. PALMER ives personal attention to the bast 
nese of hie profession, aided by men of the beet quali 
feations and greatest cx perience. 


NJ 


More than a thousand disting alahet officers 
diers have worn the PALMER LIM IS on active 
qrenier ane, by thetr nbd, 
Ail Linpurtant porliions, AND) FRR EBOUUALLY CON. 
CRAL THKIM MISFORTUNE 


nd el 


nun bere et covt 


All Genuine “PALMER LIMBS have the name wf 
the inventor afacd, 

PAMVPHLETS, which contain the NEW WILE 
PO AMPUTATIONS, and full tuformation tor per- 
sone in want! of linha, went free, by mail or otherwine 


The attention of Mureconm, Mhystctans, and all per 
sone interested, le most respectial y @> iclted, 


To avuid imposition apply only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


1mm CHESTNUT <THERT, 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
novile 
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PITTSBURGH, PA, 
Musale and Brow 
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met af loys, at very low price. 


Pistela, $1 w §x6, 
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way, New York oe 
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PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We «teh to employ GR TLE MEN 28D LADIES to ao 
elt orders for the CRLEMIATED IMPROVED 


Don't fail to wend for a, 


| PUCK EV ESHE TITLE SRWING MACHINE, Srivce 


Lie tore 


doty | 


RUPTURE 





ATR ON Mert elles It stitch, hem, fell, tweak, 
ord, tind, braw, vather aml rufte, and sew from 
rHE FINEST NAINSOOK TO REAVER OVER. 
OATINGS ANT LEATIIRS For further parties. 
ae, wldrewn “ A. HENDEHASON & OO 
j at Cirveras One, of Mr, Low, Mo, 
MONEY MADE MANTIOLY with Stenetl and 
i i i Key Check (ratte, © atalew * samples 
and full particulars WILKE SMO SIreENC EM, Meat. 
vr nh me 
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‘ . ! Sore throat 
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4, Hew 


mation, Neoraly 





thm anel Hark, Qo, he, ant 
' ‘ , far 
‘ owty 1 Geet lincowerrd."* 
r ‘ 1 beet (heew 
¥ Tt mete like mangle ‘ 
& “Made of pare dru, te + am! newer falls 
“ ‘ Do loyprayh 
CT wee beetle « 1 my ciem of 4 years 
' wtaneling wv / ; ‘ ; . re, @ 
‘ lhe all the proprloter= «late for 
“4 / a, hon 
uw A yrent say of dus . * Kvory (amily 
’ ahold bay i 
“ fourna ‘ , re, St. Landa 
hy AGENTS wanted tu « t in all parte of the 
” lt uitedd Stat ! 1 $) te $12 per day, clear, 
V. by active s a beth e ond (ome ‘ 
ONLY Me cRNTs rit bhorrLe Sent by Paprese. 
Por particulars address with amp 
MARSHALL &£ KEKIY 
aun wet HAN rere, OMe 
AVOID QUACKS 
A vietia of early hee rection ae ervone ile 


ity, premature deeay, Me, ha t ' 
wlvertiand retiody, hae dimers 
f 


© vain every 
ineane of 
weutes 
Neareau St, New 
eepléely 


«fo @lmaple 
thie fe 


ure, which te will send 
Address, J. 1. KERRY FE 


herman s Feteot App aeee ea@ 

siwer & T seed I fa wet 

. . + eset of eeee & fore eed oer ore ota 

‘ “ y We) Beeever ease, betters ead pertvent Beware of 

WOrrling mp cers whe preteed te hare lowe he ine 
Busewet te bas ue Agee 


aptly 
NSTANTAND OLS etree AND =OL SE, 
Ps 


MEPMESTING. stat P attest by oming 
wy “dnatant Lelet for Atha It acta matantly 
wp iete ‘ paron yarn immediate 
value thes ote sand clasp. | outened 
vu thie discas= year teuffer ne longew, 
. k a on any on Hurt unted te 
v in « y - “wet nen recs of 
6! jer Bova " \eu for 
% Dray Ste qttas ft it RST 
feet! y New “* Beaver minty, Pa. 
Men and Weamen Wanted everyather 
' t nt Matton-hale Cus 
t's ww ria 
~ "! . ! ened Vicon te 
\\ 6 11 - " i t al, wer ary, 
‘ for . 4 Tee T we ( aeaed, 
§ - . Nchtrree CITY Nevnily 
‘ Mia, wot ary etre ! shed 
a, t - " 
ee ” rscr SEW MES oe any ml 
rere, gtali« \ nr~ i bt 
Mowe! wet, tok aN hot 
any?!.iv Ptr hate tpt ia, 
‘e 
TILJON'S EBONITC CROQUET BALLS, 
‘ 
As pea: ! a 1 ant halle andl warranted to keep 


thelr shape w brew e of chippleg tor three 
years t remj tic ayete ww “* imo thet tee Bo 
other 
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ADVICE To A TOURG FomT. 
whe 


tallews Swe please tell me if there 
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theme, of to dishevei 
* hair in an effort to pour vat your soul 
You conneot beve any deep feeling 






mhey tribe ie notoriously 
otem ho, if you have imagined that you 
have A of the malady, you must 
have been mistaken. and your heat policy, 
Theodore, seems to @s te be to blow your 
nose and heey juiet 


Anecdote of Chief Justice Marvhall 


Jedge Marchal! s simplicity of character 
and abecut mindedness have been the theme 
ef « pumber of anecdotes, The following, 

* Lappineett,” we believe hes never 
com te past hefure When Judge Marshall 
lived in Hichmond, hie opposite neighbor 
wes Uslenel Pickett, father of the Con 
federate general ‘ieorge FE Pickett, of Chet 
tysburg fame Culonel Pickett was « man 
of ith, lived well, and wae not content 
unless everything alwut his housshuld bore 
the marks of good living Mis horses were 
his and were conspionous everywhere 
fer thei: aplendid appearance, being as sleek. 
fat, and high spirited as abundant food and 
etcellent grooming coold make them Judge 
Marshall's borees, on the other hand, were 
notoriously lean and ankempt  Evarytudy 
bat the jo had long remarked thie At 
last it wee brought to hia notice, with the 

ton Ubat his carriage driver neglected 

the horses, sold moek of their fuod, and ap 

ated the money to his own ase, « quod 
Solos it guing, no doubt, for liquor 

The judge ealled him ap without delay 
* The, what is the reason Uolonel Pokett's 
bereee ere in such splendid cundition, while 
mine are alracont Goleteme > Lem afraid you 

them, dont half curry them, and 
don't half feed them ~ 

Dick, not expecting the attack, was fairly 

He hemmed and hawed awhile tll 
could gather hie negro wits about him, 


end then sai! Mare John, look at yoo 
te you fat? 
Ne.” waid the Jadge ia decidedly not’ 


"Wall, look at old mins (Mra. Marshall) 
ta ahe fat T 

Noe 

“Deo louk at me ial fal! 

“Ne 

* Den look at yo horses is dey fat ’” 

* No 


“Now den, you jes look at Kannle 
Pickett He fat, hie oa tdyedriver fat, hie 
horses fat, hie dogs fat all fat Lhe troof ia 


Mars John, fat ran in de Pickett fam ly, and 
it don trun in cern = Dats all 

* Well,” said the judge, after a little re 
flection, *' there is a goxt deal in that It 
never coourred to me before He tarned 
beck into his stedy, and lick wae never 
troubled any more = Jappanti a Mayasene 


SNIPE ON TOAST 


1 had some snipe on toast in Harrisburg 

I naw on a bill of fare 
* eeEPe ON TOAeT, SEAT) Omar ~ 

holpe on toast would be almost too hearty 
food to feed poole who had been floating 
om a raft three weeks feeding on boot loge 
Baye | to the waiter, “Give me snipe on 
toest By ami by be came in and put down 
nome toast and To kept on reading I sat 
there an hour, Then I rang the gong The 
waiter enter«d, and says 1,’ Where in thun. | 
der my moat 

Maye he, They ve been on the table an 
hour.” 

Bays I, “1 dudn't order plain toast, | 
Want « snipe on it 


WIT AND HUMOR | 








Nays be, *' There ie a enipe on it” 
Then I drew close upto the table, and 1) 
mae a little black speck on the toast, and 


1 ways You U swear thats a anipe | 
aye he, ' Vea } 
Saye lt, Youd make a good linen buyer, } 
you woald | 
hays be, Ite snipe on toast anyhow 
Save bl, How did it pet on ut | 
Save he Phat snipes ell right, ts @ fall 
mised one, tax 

Mave I low gledof it Tim glad you told 
ne thats a fu teeel anipe, for do you Know, 
young wan, when | sat out there reading 1 | 
sae & tdack speck on that toast, bat | tek | 

Mtoe tly wid us gled to be toformed ite | 

@ Bhipo Now vou ean take that ehipe away, | 

end bring mee tarkey om toast) and darn it, 

I want « full sieced turkey, tx 


1 aint hankering after sn pe sinee that 
Oprimr ie | could have tlown that snipe 
through « putty tiewer without Larting the 
snipe or pulty liower either Ne pe on tomat 


wey be pame bul ite a mean game 
Cadet and stewed snipe ts nght 


HE WANTED TO ARRIVE 


A seesly looking individual walked into the 
Oravfornd House a few evenings ago, and, 
Stepjtug up to the counter, seized a peo and 
Poyisiors! his name at the foot of the long 
let of the days arrivals lt was a noble 
Bame George Washington lotte written in 
a firm tdd hand « with «a big douriah 
Underneath It was plain that the seedy man 
Was socustomed to making « Goarish im the 


world. if it were only with « pen. | 
‘ Have a room! inquired Captain Oakes, | 
ine dentally memeurnng the man with his 
hy bhorudears 
No” seid seedy, shortly, hie 
ch 
lecte i fro. the well.cssurted ly al 
foun | on the counter —- pelt 
Cap a, preparing to add an “8” to the end | 
of George Washington Kotte s name 
aevertty, “I simply want to arrive A-r-ar-r. | 
rive 1 want neither room, 


eagie eye to wee uf he wouldn't Gt one of the 
teeth sith o splinter toothpick 
“Supper, them, I suppose?” added the 
" No, str, go supper,” seid Mr Botta, with 
« pper oF anything else, bat I “~~ | 










| his face moving 


| sewer 
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le . 
ke thee fading toreet hel’. 
=> trace thrvagt 
} The o&y be of @ tearta! Whee | 
A prwetiee Bile the ofr | 


Awd, elth pathetic ewertnens fair, 
Tee wee world enome to wave atiew 
Yur ever 


The atte brewer aiomg the bow 
The ng retin haunts the lame. 
The re 4ureing woodland © wanes .” 
The epqte tem biee from the tree , 
Aw! Avteme, re thrvugh, eke me 
© Nature 


(me, gee end portin reer, 
het te the earet of thy porwr f 
Wherety my pecey would Grwer 
Ret wore « radian. andl «lear! 
Aud pot, | fed we bewe 
© paint what trembles ty Ue heer 
Within me 


(me, Ebee-world of bill end 


Awd distan| gicame of slumbering ur 





1 Ged we ivr language true 
Te patet the ehetowed aed the econ 
(7, inGuitely touching thew 






Im vale thy spirit poege tetwoen f 
The sutdinsitios thet the in pow 
Kvecde me 

= - 


THE OPAL RING. 


—* = 
WRITTES FOR THE SATUBDAT EVENING Fost, 


KY ELLA WHEELER 


Mise Helen Merriman sat on the rustic 
bench under the spreading branches of the 
maple and looked ap at Carl Webeter, who 
leaned against the budy of the tree, idly 
watching the party of croquet players a few 
rods distant, or rather watohing ene of the 
perty, for be saw only Lola Meynor in her 
piquant oroquet dren and hat as she knocked 
the balla here and there, keeping the whole 
party in an aproar with her wit and satire 

Mise Merriman saw the direction of Carl 
Websters dreamy eyes, and her own blue 
orbe flashed with a sudden resulve, and she 
net her lipo firmly 

“How wery brilliant Mine Haynor ia to- 
day, she said sweetly, ‘‘Mhe seems to be 
the life of the whole party 

** Yea, unusually brilliant,” Carl anawered, 
abaently 

* And no wonder,” Miss Helen continued 
** Most any girl would feel in guod spirits 
who stood in her shoes today. That ia, I 
mean any girl who was ambitions for post 
tion and station, as Mina Kaynur ia.” 

Nhe watebed him narrowly, while she spoke, 
from under her long carling eyelashes. Hut 
Oarl Webster was a reserved man, outwardly 
eold and haughty, aud he was not likely to 
betray any emotion at Mise Merriman’s 
words, He only turned bis head slowly, 
kmocked the ashes from his segar, and asked 
quietly, * What expectal reason has Mins 

teynor for being tp unusual apirite to-day? 

For one second only Mus Merriman beni 
tated There was still time to retreat. She 
could anewer hie query by saying that the 
sensation which Miss Hayuor created at the 
ball the preceding evening was what she re- 
ferred to ; bat no, the time had come whea 
she must make « desperate move, of lone the 
game. So she lifted her sapphire eyes to 
the face before her, and with a must nataral 
etpression of surprise, asked 

* Why, havent you heard’ Hasn't it been 
made public yet! 

‘What been made public’ 
only anawer 

“Why, Mins 
Nenator Delaplaine 
you know.’ 

“Bat | do not know it, neither do I be 
lieve it,” he said firmly *' Misa Raynor 
would not aell herself to a man who wears 
the name Senator Delaplaine wears, hand 
some, rich and high in the social circle as he 
may be and ashe i= I doe not believe it 

** Pat it is true, nevertheless, Mr. Webster 
I know tt to be wo 

* How do you kaow it?” 

His dark, magnetic eyes were bent fall 
upon her face. She felt their power to her 
very fluger ends, but she looked him bravely 
in the face without finching, and withoat a 
Mash of a tremor she told him an absolute 


was Carl's 


Kaynor's engagement to 
Ittook place last night, 


falmet madd 
‘How? Why, T Aad of with my own 
oars 1 was in the conservatory, resting 


after a polka, and my companion had gone 
for an toe, They, Mins Raynor and the 
Nenator, were outside on the piasaa, They 
stopped exactly under my window, and | 
could hear every word of his proposal, every 
word of her oa which was a consent. It 


was done so burnedly T had not time to get | 


away He spoke, told her he loved ber, 
askel ber to be his wife, and she said yes 
No doubt it will be annoaneed soon.” 

Carl Webster had looked her qMietly in 
the eyes while she spoke, bet « muscle of 
When she tnixhed, he 
turned away, tossed the remainder of his 
inte the grasa, and bowtng, 
* Phank you, Mise Merriman, you have done 
me a great wervioe 

He walked oat near the oroquet party, and 
stand a tioment watohing Lala Khaynor 
felt the magnetiam of his , ase, and looked 
up, Mashing slightly as she always did under 
bis eyes 

Lam completely roating my opponents, 
Mr. Webster, she laughed, © and am sure 
of winning he game 

“Mins Raynor is very 
Webster anewered, bowing 
all games of chance ensares her success | 
oongratalate her with all my heart apon her 
recent achievements ta outstripping all 
others and winning the game.” 

She looked at him, sarprised at his words 


mnie, 


fortanate,” Carl 


| whieh she felt sure contained some hidden 


meaning, but be had turned away, atd was 
walking lemurely toward the bouss 
Helen Merriman set very sull, baried in 
deep thought for some momenta, She had 
made a desperate more She had played her 
last card, and now she mast not throw up the 
game. She felt sare Oarl Webster believed 
her story, and now the thing was to keep up 
the deception. If she ovald only bring proof 
of ber statements in some way, if she could 
only make things appear as she claimed 
them to be 
She went ap to her room soon after Carl 
Wetuter left her, and «st down before ber 
jewel-case. She looked it ower carefully, and 
at length selected a tdazing opal ring, set tn 
fine gold. She had pot worn tt io years, ber 
hands being luaded with rings sbe preferred 
te the « Bat 1 was « costly, elegant 
. though « trifle too heavy for « lew * 
ban She weited until she heard the oro 
quet party re are, aod heard Mue Rij nor 





dere w arrive It ise long me since enter ber room. Then she crossed the ball, 
heve arrived ato yee br time” and ta em ber dour, Heing bidden to | 
bie Voice choked « litde,) * and I iif enter, tded im, and stand before Mise 
I would Lkete Raynor. © 1 have come to o mvinee yoo that 

Pe lama Tetitiogs goose,” she said. laawh 

to bide his emo. ingly. = aiways knew thet My 

bs ofe« wees man, and I come bunestiy 

. by my belief m the supernataral, Aod now 

I want you te do me a favor My muther 

ub used te tell me that when | had any cagrets- 

George Washing. fed desire | cvald wish for it. gratifoatin, 

othe pee- and get my wieb by the eid of my opal ring | 

im wate Io order te do this, [ must wink the ring ob 

end then stalked © me lady's band, and che mest ict tell as -ui 

and the +he placed it there, and I must not ber, 

ven, my wich. Bat I will say thee my wish 

ae @ve, concerning vuly m , add 


She | 


** Her «kill in | 





- 


person to find it out! 


TRUE CONJUGAL IMPARTIALITY. 


‘| ean assure you, Sarah, that I'm not at all the sort of woman who cant see a man's 
fanit« beoanse she happens to be married to bin 
if dear Kubert were not aledutely faultless, 


al 


On the contrary, Im quite conrineed that 
must say be &, I sheuld be the eery fret 





if it in granted will make me very very happy 
Now, please permit me to try the charm on 
your flager. It is said to be all the stronger 
if the lady wears no other ring. You, I see, 
wear no ring. Now, let me wich my opal on 
your haod for one week, and so obtain the 
thing I desire? It seoms foolish to you, I 
know; but | tried it once, with thin very 
ring, on « friend's band, and my wish came 
true. Now, please, humer my whim.” 
Langhingly, Lula Maynor held out her 
slender, unriuged hand. ** Yea, 1 will humor 
our whim, and be silent as the grave, and 
et the charm work ifit will. No, | donot wear 
rings, simply because I cannot afford goed 
ones, and IL abhor cheap jewelry, This ring 
is w beauty, aud, I think, very beoomi tu 
my band lam afraid I shall be auwilling 
to give it up when the week is past. There 
now, how ot glowa! Oh, kind witches and 


gether and grant this young woman « wish, 
and at the same time grant my wish, which 
is that | may possess a ring of my own like 
uote this one.” 

So happy, laughing, light-hearted Lula 
Raynor chatted and rattled away, unsas 
pecting as she was wirthfal, Fall of life 
and spirits, she delighted in mischievous 
frolios, and this “ wishing ring seemed to 
her a capital joke. How it would mystify 
her friends 

She went down to dinner radiant and 
aparkling. Hor sent was just across the 
table from Carl Webster. The light came 
through the window and fell in a blaze upon 
her upal ring, streaking ber white hand with 
blowd-red shadows. Ili eyes wore riveted 
apen it for one moment, then he pushed 
his plate and goblet back, his dinuer untasted, 
and rising hastily begged to be excused, asa 
sudden indixposition bad seized bim, 
hostess and the guesta looked after him in 
surprise, What ovuld have come over the 
composed, dignified Carl Webster ? 

He went to his room and did not come 
down till just at sunset, Then be carried 
his satehel in bis hand ‘‘Mra, Wilson, 
he said to the hostess at whose bhospiteble 
mansion be bad spent four pleasant weeks, 
“Tam geing home. | suddenly disoover 
that it will be impossible for me to remain 
here longer. I thank you for your many 
kindnesses and for the enjoyment I have 
hed ander your reef. Vlease give my good 
byes to the guests, as T niust hasten to cateh 
the evening train.” 

Mrs. Wilson bad not time to collect her 
scattered wits before he was off, striding 
down the road to the village 
(ireat was the consternation among the 
gucats that evening when Carl Webster's 
departure was announced, “Gone?” oried 
Senator Delaplaine, who had ridden over 
from his residence to spend the evening, as 
usual, at Mra. Wileon a, ‘Why which of 
these ladies has driven him off f Mina 
Helen, is this your eruel work?) 1 saw you 
talking very earnestly with him yesterday.” 

Mins Helen laughed aud looked conscious 
* No,” she said, 1 did not drive him awa 
| knew that he was going, however. He 
| told me yesterday that he must yo home to- 
| lay 

\h' L think I understand the state of 
affairs,” respouded the senator dryly, while 
the hostess sail, *' Naughty Helen, to steal 
amarch upon os so, and the guests looked 
wise and Helen tlushed and ren away out of 
the room. Mut once alone, she bit ber lips 

| to Keep from screaming outright with rage 
| and indignation. ** Well, my plans worked,” 
she thought, “‘and Lala Rayoor has lost 
him. Hat what better of am I He has 
wene and withoat word 
must make it in my way to visit my old fmend 
Nora Bailey this summer, who lives within a 
stone « throw of Carl Webwters home, ° 

Up in her chamber that night Lala Ray- 
nor barted ber face in the pillow and wept 
** hone she sobbed, “‘withont ewen a 
friendly farewell, gone, as the betrothed of 
avether, after all that has passed between 
us Ob! T will tear bis image from my 
heart if life ttaelf comes with it.” 

And with his face bitden from view by 
his hat, Carl Webster drow himself back tn 
the darkest corner of the railway carriage 
jand thoaght, “* Heavens, that biaging opal 
| Ting barns into my very eyeballs, 1 cannot 

shutitout. I shonld have hoped againat 
, hope even in the face of Helen Merrman's 
amertion bat for that ring, which proved 
| her words too true And she, Lalu, eo seem- 
jogly truthful and frank, can it be ahe meant 
| to deceive me with well-acted lies, or did she 
| bove me and sell herself for gold? Either 
| way leaves me little comfort so long as she 
is host to me.” 

| Just two days later Miss Melen Merriman 
}announced that she had received a letter 
| which called herhowe She packed up, and 
| left almost as saddenly as Mr. Webster had 
| dene, Bat abe did not gohome. She went 
| bo ber old friend, Nore ley, to make the 
long promised wistt Aud the second 
after ber arrival, who should she meet but 
Carl Webster, “ Why, where did you drop 
from?” be oried in wonder, “I thought 
you were at Mra Wilson's” 

“So [ was,” she answered, “ antil day 
| before yesterday. The very evening of your 

departure, | received « letter from an oid 
friend bere, Mra Railey, begging me to 
come duen this week as a mutual friend of 
ours, ope we bave not seem for years, 
| woald arrive this week, bat two 
| days on her way to Oslifornia. 
| Aud mow the frend seodes « telegram saying 





one 


| 10 wall be impossible for her to come this roate. 
However, | wean to stay and make a visit 
new lam here © 

Sarely Mis Merriman coald congratulate 
| mous apow ber ferule brain. Mra Bailey 
much astonished when she saw her 


wee of 
get oat of the omnibus as though the 


sprites of the air, | beseech you conspire to: | 


The | 


but then I. 


man in the moon had dropped down. 
And yet Helen Merriman told this tale to 
mweake all smooth in Oarl Webster's eyes, and 
not a featare in her face betrayed the falsity 
of her statement. 

He walked along by her side, chattin 
pleasantly apon different tapics, At length 
« silence fell between them, which she broke 
by remarking, ** You almost doubted the 
trath of my words, Mr. Webster, that after- 
noon when I speke of Lulu Raynors be- 
trothal. Did you see the opal ring upon her 
hand the next day ?” 

** You I naw it,” he answered, shortly. ** It 
confirmed your words, Miss Merriman, and 
proved to me how utterly | had been de- 
coived in Miss Raynor. We will not disouss 
j the subject farther, I thank you for open- 
ing my eyes before I had added myself to 
her list of victims.” 

He changed the subject abruptly, and was 
unuasaally social the remainder of the walk 
Helen invited him to call at her friend's 
wheu they parted, aad he left her, promising 
to do sv soon. 

Hie did call the next evening and the 
next, and Helen Merriman’s heart grew very 
hopeful. Was she guing to be repaid for all 
her schemes at last ? 

The days went by until ten had passed 
sinoe Helen Merriman’s arrival, and still she 
lingered at Mra. Baileys. Mr. Webster 
called almost daily, and abe felt sure he waa 
almost won. *' A heart apon the rebound” it 
would be if she obtained him, bat she did 
not care for that. She loved him as only 
women like her, jovate, crafty, scheming, 
can love. Her — was wild and unreason- 
able, and would if she won him die perhaps 
as suddecly as it had sprang ap. But op- 
position and difficulty only fauned the flame. 

One evening just at twilight Carl Webster 
strolled up the path to Mra. Bailey's resi- 
dence, On the steps he met the postman, 
| and thinking the ladies were engaged with 

letters he concluded pot to disturb them, sv 
seated himself upon the verandah to smoke 
his seger until they should make their ap- 
pearance 

He had not more than seated himself, 
when he heard a name which sent the hot 
blood to his face, in a quick tide. It was 
Mrs. Bailey» voice, and it came through the 
open window, from the parlor, 

* From Miss Raynor, did you say? And 
who is she —and what bas she sent you an 
opal ring for?’ the voice said. 

And Helen Merriman answered, 

“Oh, it in my ring, and | wished it on her 
haud one day; you know there is a saper- 
stition that an opal ring wished on to a lady's 
finger, will bring your wish. So I tried it 
on Miss Kaynor, » young lady who was visit- 
ing at Mrs. Wilsons When | came away, 
neither of us thought of the ring. Now she 
sends it to we, boping the charm has worked. 
The letter was written some days ago, but 
was addromed to my home, and haa been 
forwarded here. My the way, do not men- 
tion thisto Mr. Webster. He has an utter 
contenpt for all omens and superstitions, 
and | aw afraid I should fall in his esta. 


—— 





mation, if he knew | beheved in sanch 
things. So please do not mention this be- 
fore bim 

Carl Webster waited to hear no more. 


With qaick, noiseless steps he walked down 
the path, and w the depot. A train would 
leave in just half an hour. He paced the 
platform impatiently tll the bell rang, and 
then hurried on board the train, and threw 
higaself iute a seat How slowly the Express 
trata ran. It seemed to him he couid walk 
the distance quicker. Creat was the as 
tonishment of the guests assembled in Mr, 
Wilson's parlors that evening, when Cari 
Webster made Lis a) pearance amongst them, 
Ho had returned as suddenly as he departed. 
They began to thiuk the elegant Carl Web- 
ster something of alanatic. But Lala Kay- 
nor, on whose fluger Do hatefal opal gleamed, 
understood the whole mystery, when he 
found opportanity to tell her the story of 
that ring, aud how and why it bad influenced 
his departure 
**Leould not behewe Mias Merriman's as- 
sertion,” he said, ‘untd | saw what | sap. 
posed to be the proof—that opal ring upon 
your finger When my eye fell apon it, it 
, seemed to barnintomy very sual, aud I ovuld 
mot at at the table, or remain in the same 
| house with you, knowing you to be utterly 
lost to me. Miss Merriman took pains to 
remind me of the mng, when | next met her, 
referring to it as proof of your engagement. 
Consequently, when I overheard her expla- 
uation to ber friend, on the arrival of your 
letter with the ring, and heard her earnestly 
request her friend not to mention the voour- 
rence iv me, my eyes were suddenly opened 
to the whole = Withoat losing one mu- 
went's time, | came to you, and hope I did 
not cowe in vam My darling, you cannot 
know how well | love you—how blank hfe 
seemed when I thought you lost to me.” 
Lala Raynor's eyes, gl.stening with glad 
tears, answered him. Aid Helen Merriman, 
@tting oat on the mownlit porch, twenty 
miles away, little dreamed that the man she 
was watoh for, would never come up that 
peth again; little dreamed that her schemes 
and plots and falsehoods were all in vain, 
and at that moment Lalu Raynor was pledy- 
ing berself, heart and sual, forever and ever 
to Carl Webster 
She never could understand bow Carl dis- 
covered her plot It is to this day a mys- 
tery to her—bat she is very sare be knows 
all, since be has married Raynor, and 
oat Aer acquatutance. She hates the sight 
eof her opal ring, and can never be induced 
to wear & 
> -_ — 
S® A French sooety hax decided that it 
prolongs the hves and tmercases the happ - 
ness of dogs to make them work. 
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Good Thing for Old Maids. 
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remembered that the Kussians utterly dis- 
claim the burning of Moscow as an act of 
the autborities, and that the conflagration in 
how more properly attributed, in the first 
instance to the carelessness of the French 
soldiers, and afterward to incendiaries bent 








| 





on plunder. It is most probable that there 
was no ** patriotism” about the affair at all. 
&@ A youn tleman writes from Al 
bany to his wife in Troy as follows: * Dear 
Wise ~Dolly has got it--I mean the hippo- 
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Fruit cakes require a much 

= 2 op on & cake; nome ane 

needed. It is an excellent cake for eeonomi. 

cal housekeepers to make im winter, whea 
are scares. Some persons never cat 


i 
Hi 
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sides of the cakes are frosted, 
they will keep moist and sweet for » long 
Brown ie nice for 
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“1. A Prench prince well-known in the 
world for his simple and irreproachable NS te nes Go anh Gagahy 
*, ag bi , 13 years Sre —T . 
of age, and a fortane of from “00,000 francs aha tan ie ee ht 
to « millice. » ‘i eno temmpeantel of Guam of tastae aoal 
ca, | Maainteate | 35 your, end 150,000 | throngh the Svar, one-half t fal of 
"UT aut ho to 3 and fort ved io enobal cold water 
: FP -\ eel sae, in the Last favor; this recipe will 
from 30,000 to 60,000 franca. Sa eae in 
“4. Several merchants: 25 to 45 years, Fi oo4 gine I have an a 7 long 
and 20,000 to 30,000 franca. never separate the eo 
5. Several gentlemen of private fortunes, | yo, thorough! _— pew Ey 
4G to {A years, and 310,000 to 100,000 frames.” | some Smerona pa =o — 
Was Moscow Set on Fire by the Rus- —— ho echo Gane. I aco 
sians? coffee OC. the best of all cooking sugars, it is 
The Boston fire has excited research by | white, pare and light. 
some newspapers into the history of fires in| Sarap Daxssine.—Scald—not boil—one 
ral, and one of them says: ‘ The next} half pimt of vinegar, and then beat well 
fire in order, was the burning of Moscow by | three eggs, add three small! teaspoonfuls of 
its own people (during the French occupa- | mized mustard (or such as is prepared for 
tion) in 1812. It in estimated that Moscow > three tablespoonfals of olive oi) 
paid for ber patiotiom with 40,000 houses | or butter, and one teaspoonful of 
and about £30,000,000 of property.” When | salt; pour all into the vinegar, while still 
a statement gets into history it is next to im- | hot to thicken it. This is good for chicken, 
possible to get it oat; but it may as well be | corned , otc., am extra article. 
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Apostle and informed Felix the governor 
against him. 
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4, was the name of the governor whe suc- 
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decline receiving the letters or manuscripte, Authors ence presence of King Aeneee 
will also bear in mind that the Department now re-| aud the whole pany p d 
qQeirus letter puelage on all manuscripts ——therefore it ia innoor ut. 

eee Chat 1, an it it always saler, to send large pack- My BM, b1, 29, 42, 57, SB, 46. BB. 4 the 
agee by cAprees, , o My Sey hey Ohm, J ', » wes 
oe ve name of a centurion of the Italian band. 


Y. HB. (Fayetteville, N. C.,) writes: “IT am a bey 
about seventeen years of aye, wel.-balil, and have a 
geod education, aud want Ww learn the trade of ma- 
chinist, Vieare give me some information in the 
matter.” We do net kuow procisely what kind of 
latormation you waut, but will wive you some general 
ideas ae to learning a Wade. Uur advice ie Ww aveid 
large Cities, or, at eveuls, large vstablishmenta, iv 
learatug a trade, Large shops, no doubt, have facili- 
Ulee fur Larning @ut excellant work, bul they are apt to 
tall in making excellent workmen, ‘The eause of this 
ie that such establishments are divided inte depart- 
meuts, ju each of which « certain part of the work is 
dene, aud cach Workman Laturally gravitalee to that 
department in which he is must skilul, Apprentices 
are also likely to be kept @. that kind of werk fer 
which they display & special aptitude, and whea free, 
are good workmen in ome branch while ignorant in 
all other branches of their business, is small shops 
vu ibe coutrary, bore being o small number uf Laads 
and « diversuy of work coming in, cach man and 
boy has to work at Uimes stall of the business, 
and whi, perhaps, less skiliul im some ene branc:, 
becomes lar more versatile, We advise you then to 
learu your rade ina small shop, as you will umder- 
stand it mere thoroughly, aad Gud it easier to com- 
mand a tion when tree; to ge to work at once, 
as four yoars is loo shert a time w make @ theroagh 
machinist; aud to serve your time fully aud faitazui- 
ly, ae you will dud ths greatly w your future advan- 
lage 


inguinere, (New York), aske: “As a constant 
reader vi your paper, | wish to ask you « few ques 
tivws, and do eo with less hesitancy, seelug how 
readily you comply with the wishes of others in the 
same respect, When walking with a lady, whether 
in cily or country, which ls proper te offer ber, the 
right or the left arm; of wit pet, as in other coan- 
tries, eliquette for the gentleman aiways to walk on 
the right band of toe aay? Can you send me a book 
eulitied the * Wide, Wide Workl,’ by Riizabeth 
W etwereil, by my remitting the price 7 eo, pidase 
let me khiow, aud also mention the price.” ‘The rules 
of etiquette primarily arose from the principles of chi- 
vary, which again arvse iu the desire w defend the 
weak ayainet iusuitand injury, ideas of politeness 
fine arouse party io the deference of tue poor lv the rich 
ana Ltled, As the state uf society which gave rise to 
tues laws has passed away, many of lucm are bo 
longer necessary of desirabe, and Une sooper Usat 
etiquette coutorms lo modera Recessities of polite- 
one the better for all concerned, iu this country a 
vew aud desirable code of masners is belug eveived, 
the sucial customs of tue oid world bever having 
taken deep rout, You can, then, usually cousider 
yoursedt correct, if, in all your sucial relations with 
vihers, you are yovermed by a desire tor their comfort 
aud cenvenicnce, untainted by any selfish feeling of 
your own, lo regerd to your special question, you 
should give the lady that side which ie moet likely to 
prove comiortable to ber, and Best salied to protect 
her i:om ineullor injury, ia geueral cases this is the 
aide bext the wall, The inuer side of the walk ls 
usually bighes!, thus making it more convenient tor 
the lady tu lake your arm, while at the same time she 
ie betier protected by baving the gentleman ou the 
oulaide, jul 10 Cases Where Lae vulet portion of the 
Walk te Cleaner, of OLberwise more desirable, I abouid 
be yiven tu the lady, It in, then, not so much es 
Question of right of left, of of rule of etiquette, as It 


is of observance of the natural laws of politemess. | 19 


It Uwe be always observed, luere # bo great danger 


My 9, 30, 14, 40, 38, 19, 21, 44, 18, 50, 
the ¥ 


verbs. 


He was commanded by an angel to send 
for Peter the Apostle, that he might hear 
the doctrine of Christ. 


was the name of a k of Assyria He 
besieged the city of Jerusalem, and theught 
to win many of the cities of Judah, bu' 
185,000 of bis men being slain by an angel 
of the Lord, he returned into bis own land 
with a shamed face, and was slain by his 


own sons. 


- 


My 22, 35, 29, 24, 14, 51, 20, 18, 6, 18, 41, 
's Apostles. 


was the name of one of Christ's A 


My 35, 26, 10, 47, 12, 51, 25, 48, 37, 20, was 


the name of David's counsellor. 


My 6, 40, 36, 55, 3, 38, 35, 5, wae the name 


of the Jew who brought Esther before 
King Abasuerus to be made queen. 


My 6, 35, 25, 34, 2, 32, 45, in the mame of a 
t. 


k of the New Testamen 


My 6, 13, 56, 46, 31, 44, 18, was the name of 


the valley in which Josiah, the King ef 
Judah, was alain. 


My 49, 32, 15, 8, 35, 48, was the mame of a 


town at which a dreadful battle was fought 
between David and the Philistines, ia 
which the latter were completely defeated. 


My 52, 10, 4, 31, 18, 6, was that whieb Bolo. 


ae asked of the Lord, which was given 

im. 

My whole is a verse in the Book of Pre- 

EUGENE. 
Seaboard, N. _ es, A 

BURIED CITIES. 

WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
1. Be at Rice's Cireus to-night. 

. At a game of cards, unfair playing often 

Causes serious consequences, 

The curlew is toning his song. 

. Be carefal and lock up the stook to-nigh'. 

. He sent a load of iron to Newcastle. 

b = Se up the screw-jacks on 4 


| The deer with a broken leg ran down 
the bluff. 
s. Ihave seen men as hale and hearty 
could be, apparently, drop dead. 

¥. Did you ever read ** Heidenmaar,” ¢7 
any other of Cooper's novels? 

The hot weather was very exhausting to 
man and beast. 


Sore x 


of olfending the eyo of society, We can procure 
you the boos mentioned ; price $1.75 11. He arrived by the cars one day last week. 
Jank.— our article ie reapectiaily declined, 12. She goes to Camden very often. 


(Sererai seliers are heid vver lo be answered ip ou 
j 


meal. 
~_—-_- ee 


RECEIPTS. 


Hasurp Vantson.—The remains of cold 
roast venison, especially a stuffed shoulder 
may be used for this dish, and will give 
— satisfaction to cook and consumers. 
Shoe the meat from the bones, put these 
with the fat and other scraps in a saucepan, 
with a large teacupful of cold water, a small 
onion, one of the button kind, minced, 
parsley and thyme, pepper and salt, and 
three or four whole cloves. Stew for an 
boar. Strain and return to the saucepan 
with whatever gravy was left from the roast, 
a tablespoonful currant jelly, one of tomato 
or wuskbroom catsup, 8 teas ful of an- 
chovy sance, and « little browned floar. 
Boul for three minutes, lay in the venison, 
cut into shees about an inch long, and let all 
heat over the fire for eight minutes, bat do 
not allow the hash to boil. Stir frequently, 
and when it is smoking hot, tarn into a deep 
covered dish. 

Fanm Cana. —Take two pounds of butter, 
set it in the cake-bow!l near the fire, until 
it ia softened throughout, bat sot melted. 








Now add to the batter two of nice, 
white, soft sugar, aud mix y 
. or until Take oat one- 


enough, when the remainder of the butter 
and sugar may be added, and a littl more 
flonr, if needed Have two pounds of 
raisins bicely stoned (seedless raisins are 
not so rich #+ the others.) and edd them to 
the oake, a little pulverized mace, and, if at 
hand, some candied lemoh peel. Let it rise 





13. As soon as I saw the mob I left ~t 
14. After esting an onion I always feel 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 
ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
1. 


Wolf tenlyg weste Fanot magno hyt neery 


arabe 
Low? nyetlg lil nigs hete a nego ni yht sprave 
Ym Ramys leapes yb hyt gamrumrin armsct 
Olfw lyengt twsee Natof 
made 


bisdurt ton erh 
r. 
IL. 
Kes wob het ringrmno nus 
Roessap sib nniiagh ywa i 
Dan diew coralimps his Krames sraipe 
Thiw ryeev rightenginb ¥ 
RANOIS F. JOSLIN. 
WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
L 





A passage. 
Formerly. 
A quantity of land 
A wild animal. 

IL. 
A gift, a boon. 
To submit. 
In time past. 
Strength. 
Large plants. 


Noa Jersey. G. Rk. S 
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Mv first lives in my second. 
M, whole to destroy is amusement 
reckoned. 


sf i 


ENTIGMA— Washi 

BURIED TOWNS—1, Aroma. 2, Bentoo. 

Dayton. 4, La Salle. 5, Manteno. 6, Or 
7 





agein. When well-rained, mix it | 

the hands, and wporticn Wt off tato welt | © : oo 
battered pans [awe to mpetranine WORD AQUARES— 

moderately war. place until the cakes are I. a, 
beginning to rise, then pat them to baks in HOLM vEz° 
4 steady oven, and bake them fully an hoor, OHTO ERIN 
or longer, i ly one or two pans are used. Lima rier 
It will bo better to try the cake in the usual | MOAB ours 
way before removing from the oven. Tarost ANAGRAMS—1, Rate-tear. 3, Tun-sct. 
ho ee er an ate into PROBLEM—The sides 

the thickest part of the centre the loaf; 168 rods. 
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